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PROLOGUE. 


| | na Hh Methinks 1 hear ſome Ladies ſay, 
| How ſhall we bear the lewdn!/s of this Play ! 
The Author beps the Title may not fright, 
Of whet be does to wertuons Lads write. 
Others for guilt may bluſh, or rag* luok pale, 
And, as they usd, maliciouſly may vail, 
Tho he expoſes Vice, the Play's jo clean, 
Tbe niceſt ſhall not tax it for Ovjcene : 
Though [ome bave been ſo tickliſh in the Mind, 
They conld find Bawdy, which he ne're deſigu'd* 
Nor can he think be gave the leaſt occaſion, 
Wanting their Vigour of Imagination © 
But they, their ends had in their falſe reports, 
fnd frightn'd whom he moſt 100uld pleaſe, the Court ; 
To ycu be appeals, the Witty, Fair, ond Gocd ; 
Ilhoſe ſoveraign power can never be withſtood, 
To all the Audience be bid me ſay, 
He »f the Gout lay in, and of this Play 
Not long continu'd his Poetick Fit, 2 
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The other rief he cannot part with yet, 

But 2:ve Firm eaſe, and let who will have I's. 
Your kind Indulzence [ure he ought to gain, 
Who for your pleaſure writes m ſpight of Pain : nas } 
You have been kend to many of bis Plays, rh 
Ani ſhou'd not leave hins tn bis latter days, _ « 
Thoug b Loyal Writers of the laſt two Regns, \ 
Whs tir d their Pens for Popery and Chains ; 

Grumble at the Reward of ail. bis Pawns : p c 
They would, like ſome, the benefit enjoy, | 
Of what they wilely labour'd to destroy. | 
T bey cry him down as for his place unfit, Fo 
Simce they bave all the humour and the IWit, | C 
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They muſt write better e're be fears them get ; 
Till they bave ſhrwn you more V, ariety, 

Of natural, unjtoln Comedy than be, 

By you at leaft bz ſbould Protected be. 

Till tbe: may be that Mark of Buunty bave, 
Whit Bf renow n'd and Royal Maſter gave ; 
= _ a Subject and conremns a Slave, 

"bem Heav'n m ſpiobt of Helliſh plots defion'd, © 
{o bumble Tyrants, _g RF: Mankind JE 


Enter Sir William Rant in' bis Hiring, and Ralph his Pike 


Sir Will. | Am plaguy qualmiſh this morning, we drunk Tringingly laſt 
night, what did we do ? tell me the- Hiflogy, + -+ 

Ralph, Muſt every Morning be ſpent in asking Yoo of Sake, 
you'e ſin over Night,and 1 muſt come to Confeſlion n gh 

Sir Will. Sirrah, Know I will have no Wit nor 'W —_ ou; £9 3.9: 

Ralph. 1 doryt know what you call Wit, "but certdinly« Willem will never 
agree with ae” head of yours, fir « her ww Lf 87 

Sir Will. You ſolid. Lump of Ma Ph th © is no ict! loin 
der Heaven, as a hot Heag. : "pit Als 

Ralph. Twill coft youand your Companioris Gear befors yobadbwithis; . 
the Devil on't is, you are. aways the'T ranſgreſſor, and [never fail of: being 
the Penitent. & D33Vz2S1 

Sic Fill. Sirrah, "The Infide of thy Loggerhead will mh the! 'Outſide, 
if thou begin not- 'thy Narrative immediately ; iſotne Aion inthe'forepart of 
night, I remember, but the latter patt is all Darkgeſd to imÞ :"Yet@-runs:in 


my head we hed a Fray. 110th 9b Je-gg £215 
Ralph, And'don't you feel it in 'your Shoulders : s lamſare 'you'ſe Reaſon, 

{o havel. | I .-olaf}. x2 
Sir Will. Where was it ? rien hom bas 


' Ralph, Why here, 'in' Covent-Garden x You would inods have a Skirmiſh 
with ſome drunken Bullies, awkward, roating; bluſteting Raſcals': Any.'Bri- 
adier Stokes with a detachment of QuarterStaves and ruſty: Halberts fell in 
Þ cl Mefl and routed both'Parties, . - FAR 7 S441; 
Sir Will, That damn'd Quarter-ſtaff Rogue would be univerſal Monarch of 
the Night ; We muſt confederate and humble him, but what execution'was 
there ? Whoſe Skull crackt ? whoſe Lungs pierced ?'or who luſt Uvviſed, 
' Ralph; One of the-Bullics/has a good luſty!fleſh wound, the 
/ tle hackt, but all of them wer carryed Captive to the Row 
they bave ſolaced with Ale®nd Brandy all-night:long : 'Ywo « 
with bloody Coxcombs, were likewiſe:jn- Limbo: 'T'wo opthtegof the Veatch. ; 
men have ſlight hurts, "which they \are' ready to ſwear are: mortal ;.Buy ygur 
Friends Mr, Tope and Mr Willfre are ey _—_ ſave: Thleary: 
whieh indeed we ſeldom fail of. | ; | 138/164; yo-e: 


SET 


S140," An Evening very ihandſomely ſpe 2 glad-the | Bulliez.are 
maurd. I would hoyer” 28 ThOdy to —_— Feit iy Geog, ne Hiſh 
* Hole th gy Rapperce ; 
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Rapparec. The City ought to pay a certaio number of Bullics heads a tribute 
to the Government, as the Welſh did Wolves ; but ſee my Footmen ranſom'd, 


Ralph. "They are bayl'd by your Taylor, and dreſs'd by your Surgeon, and 


are ready to be drunk,” and ſcower again, Sir, but that was not all, that hap. 
pened laſt night, *twould take a Volume to write the Hiſtory of your Actions 
one week, 


Sir #41, We ſhould be diligent, 1 love an active life, but what more ? 
Ralph. Why, in your retreat homewards you pick'd up a Strumpet ! I muſt 


needs 1ay not very handſome, nor. over well dreſt, nor extreamly ſober, nor 


extranrdinary clean, and made me put her to bed in your own Bed, 1 thagk 


you, Sir. 


Sir Pill, Well, thou art a faithful Bawd. 
| Ralph. -Bawd, Sir £ : 

Sir FI. Yes Bawd Sir, what a Devil dot thou think I keep thee for thy 
neat parts? Indeed thou art a little ſtout. 

Ralph., Any man but my Maſter, ſhould find I were a great dcal fo, if. he 
talk'd thus to me. W ins hb. Fc 

Sir Wil}. Well well Sir, but where is the Whore ? . - | : 

Ral. I believe where ſhe ſhould be, at the civil Recreation of Hemp-beating, 

Sir 1]. Pox, en your kmpertinence ! How got, the, out ? cx 
+. Ralph. Why truly Sir, after you had taken your. wonted Nap in your Chair, 
recover'd a little, and came to your Bed-ſide, you puk'd at the ſight of;her, 
ask'd her how ſhe had 'the Impudence to bring ſo ugly a Countenance along . 
with her under your/Roof : To all Entreaties were inexorable, you tore her 
out of the:bed; flung her clothes out of the window, and made me. turn her 
naked out of the houſe. | I 

Sir F411, *T'was a. very impudent thing of an ugly Jade to come hither: 

Ralph. She pick'd up her Clothes, but was in great want of a Tiring-room 
and moſt certainly fell into the enemies hands, 

\* Sir Will, Well, and | havenever a wench this morning ? | 

Ralph. Here have been five or ſix, they all ſaid they'd come agaia, 

Sit Fil}. Pox on *em, come again ! but ioto whole hands may they fall be- 
fore they come again ? I hate even a Roſe, after it opens in the morning, and 
is ruffied by thewind. '! : By | 
\ Ralph. Your provident, prudent, and pigus Houſe-keeper has lodged two 
who came laſt night, for peace ſake, in two'ſeveral, apartments of your. Se- 
ragli, not knowing which of them -you would, vouchſafe your, Handker- 

ReMO, + 3 61 TEST. JI I 
© Sir #il.:She has done wiſely, I will have them, both : Who are they ?.. 
- Ralph. Mrs. Haughtyand Mrs. Mavis. 1 wb ago) I, 
- Air Fill, Oh pox they'll never draw together, But go mto my Cloſet and 
fetch me a bottle of Spirit of Clary, and a luſty Glaſs. Exit Ralph. 
Now is my Father | warrant grieving in the Country bewailing my lewd: 
courſes... To fay truth, 1 cannot but love him, he has-been very: indulgent to 
me; ; but methinks he ſhould have the conſcience to remember his own youth» 
ful gambols ; Tope tells me he knew-him almoſt as lewd a fellow as my ſelf. 
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But the worſt of all is | am in. love, moſt deſperate war abominable love: tho 2H 
worſt of all love, I am afraid honeſt love, -- - Enter Ralph.. 

Ralph, Here's your Spirit of Clary. -- --- 

Sir Will. Set it down, and fee what tated [4 great noiſe of talking 
noiſe that is without. The Devil take 'em, thult 1 be © ani knocking withoat. 
always interrupted in my reſt or my pleaſure ? a man'had as good be'a great 
man as a Drunkard at this cate. OE "Exis Ralph, and faddealy re-ewteys; 
Well what's the matter-? F 

Ralph, The noiſe you are pretty well us'd t to; an aſſembly of Duns, Whores: 
and Bawds, as there are every morning at your Levee, Enter 7 & Wildfire. 
Sir Will. Hail, hail my dear Companions of the night, Jack ope and Fon" 


Wild Fo ,& 1 34 Th M1 2,;15 4 be 
= My dear Knight, my dear #4ll Rent, thow at the.' Pritice of . Drun- LS 1 

kards and of 'Scowrers; thou art a noble Seayenger, and 'e night thou” , bs” 

cleareſt the ſtreets of ſcoundrel Bullies, and of dls Raſcals; of all Alew, + 

toſts and ſops in Brandy. TING >» "th 
Fildf. And the Taverns of Trades- men and af obs Rogith dai) 4 _ *:20 


who ſhould be at their cheating callirigs, or watching oftheit: Wifes-atthome 
Sir Will. Iam gladto find 'you ſo hearty, won har ye ſufferd f6-little in;our 
laſt nights rout; 9% 87-1 ; 162672 HT 
Tope, 1 will rot wear like A Bully my-atm in a woke as a if batterpaſe3 
when perhaps the wotmd 1s no bigger than that of LANE Jetting | blood"; A 
have ſcen danger in my life time. | | $201 45.4 , 
Wildf. Yes and felt it too to my knowled ge, a! & of 2d) A 
- « Tope. Pub this is nothing, why I knew! /Heftgrs; i befrs theme | ; 
Mun and the Tire Tu's, they were brave TWllows' indeed; in thoſe. dayban © 
man could not go from the Roſe Tavern to thE Places once; bit he mit = 
ture his life twice. My dear Sir Willy, © oo 1 
Sir Will, Yes, and the Wine was better, and the Women handfomer 3 you 
old fellows are always magnifying the days of your youth.” - ©-- 
Tope. Old ! Gad take me, hem, hem; here's a, body ln and limb 4 [a 
Old! quoth he. Indeed I have drank off two ye! ohs, /; intend to drink. 0 
off three more yet. Why 1 wench'd, drink” ſoowr'd with''rhy Father;' wen 
Will: He was a pretty fellow in his youth, por 1-thought he: would'have BE. 
come to ſomething, but he' married and rurninto! the Countyy, left our'noble- 
cauſe, and grew a very wiſe, diftreer, vertuo  Homindly bbernoll. 
Sir Will. Why you debauch'd with my. | 
Tope, 1 knew him in his ebb? but thy" Father 
lumptive Scounreh and $4 could th Yrs 
Puppy, an w moſt pitifully uxoriotiy; ny 
he's Cao Stiliren - : "Fhou eds not fike Him at als” '4* ' Bi " .— 
Wild. Thank Heaven, I never remeber. him, Profidence took cars of 
in good time. : 


Sir " Here Ralph fill, Gentlemen, a health: tomy —_ ama - 
"ref. v4 a!l 0: 4 148, 14 © ay & Ret. 0s MCE@ a4 105 q 2601) 3 9H Aa _— 7 
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Tope.. I defy mornings Draughts, beſides Spirits will bring you from two + 
pound of Reef, to two poatch'd Eggs, truſt an experienc'd Drunkard, . thou. 
will notlive out half thy days, if thou tak'{t theſe lewd courſes of drinking in 
a Morning, [rm | 

' Wild. wt we will live out all our Nights, [x ing 

Tope. 1 have-buried two hundred Mornings draught-men of my Acquaintance, 

Sir Will, You may well-kill em if you drink not fair with them; but thau 
hait kill'd as many Evenings Draught-men too. Never Hero in Romance 
kall'd more in his Adventures. | 

Tope. Their Deaths be upon their own Heads, I preſeryed'my ſelf : why 1 
have been walking two hours in the Park, | | 

11d. The Deaths of theſe men lie upon his Conſcience, and he cannot fleep, 

Sir #1]. No, no, he wants the dear Balſom of his Youthful bleod, that, bal- 
my ſoveraign Juice that ſends kind vapours up. to rock the brain ; Here, I will 
have my Miſtriſs pledged. | | 

Tope, Thy Miſtriſs / ha ha ha, why every one 1n aPetticoat is thy Miltriſs, 
from humble Bulker to exalted Counteſs, | 

Sir Will. No4 am particular, - damnably particular, why I am fallenin love, 

Tope. In Love ! What a Devil That is, thou haſt a plaguy mimdto.ſome 
Wench ; I have knowa thee haye that to many.a Damſel, but when thou. haſt! 
gotten her, thou never failit to leave either her,or a child by her,to the Pariſh. 

Sir Will. Why thoſe kind of Ladies come to the Pariſh at laſt, and the ſoon., - 


z Er they take care of them the better, it isa good ſettled kind of Life. But. 


this is a Lady of Quality. | 
Tope., A pox of a W hore of Quality ; they are ten times more troubleſome, | 
and not handſomer:than poog Whores. == _ 
Sir. FPilh, A whore | this 48. a Saint. : By a 
Wild. A Saint! ha ha ha, a world of Saints there are in theſe days, but ve- 
ry few honeſt: 3 lng 
=> ap 1 can ſcarce forbear to worſhip her, and call her Nymph ; divine, 
Goddeſs, mn hain wid s $7 
Tepe. Nymph ? divige, Goddeſs; ha ha ha, language for a young Coxcombe; 


e 


ly Ghaplain to his Ladies waiting , woman. 


; 


n" 4 
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Wild. Love! Faith 1 could never believe there was any.ſuch thing ;. 1 have; 
had a furious Appetite to a new Face, like a greedy ſtomach to a new Dick Ky 
but | never made a very full meal, but 1 wiſh'd it off again. | THE: 

Tope. Love ! Why whata Pox, 1 have, had as many Whores as any of you; 
but 1 never had one whom | car'd if ſhe were bang'll OF NO, ... pens 

Sir Will, Oh baſe, , groſk Appetites, of ill-natur'd Fellows. 6 

#/Vild. On thoy Flower. gf Civility, and good Nature ! 1 never. knew, you, 
or any Whore-maſter, but minded  himſelg, and never card what becamgpf 
the woman, why prithee don't we ruin all we have to do with ? ale” 


- 
oi 


Tope. Some few keeping Coxcombs indeed are undone by them; but that 
grows much out of Faſhion, . becauſe kegp what - you can, Particular Whores 
will ſoon grow Commons ones. £482 | EN : we 

Sir Will, Hence all ſuch profane thoughts, this is a Lad ho has all the 
Beauty and Yertue of the Sex. _ Fe a Togo. 


+ | Pea 4 Se IN « 5 
Pp 


*. 7) Mag g 
. PEI ; Jags , DIST S "0 by | & %_ —_— 
yOu OOO TT I 
f 


Tope.' Piſh; Sex 'ſayit thou? 1 Boe is *n0t.over Rock's nelvit the 
has ; Thar Beauty is frail,” and Vertue/is\ more frail, Boll + noni ni w_ 
Sir Wall. Away! with'your! babbling, as here's to her, take a Glaſi!. 
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: Tope. God not 1 | would not drink the Queens health faſting, aot1 F' — 
. a bill upon, me, andileanſwer you in a cauple:of brimmers of Claret atdLock- - 
1 ets at dinner, where 1 have deſpokenr an adicable-good) one for ye -«but oy 
c Wine ſball always have fomething/to; feed/upons— + Enter 
Ralph. Here are a company of Letters, lome-are: waiting for anſwers. 
L Wildf. From Whores, all Whores, 
| Sir Will, Hah: they are fo, ſome in'diſtreſs 1 ſuppoſe: 'Tikeatrue great man, 
s ] will put Petitions in my pocket and never read *em. [il - +B7 (iy 
; Ralph. Sir the Duns are very noiſy, and will not bekept out.: yy 7 - 
b Sir Will} Obſtinate Rogues that will fling;away their precious time. Gh, TY 
b Ralph, But there's a pon aggars fellow! rs mothrhoulnal not be 
> enyed, if © "TBS Py: h 


Sir Will. Let him in firſt, How i now, who are you ; ? Raþb ltyin, Glover. 

'. Glaz. i And pleaſe your Worſhip 1 am a Glazier, -anditiave an' humble petiti- ; 
- on. to. yaur Worſhip; your Glazier dyed within this:bour;; the bell now np in - 
b for him ; and'l humbly acfire 1 may-fucgeed ig: pony Worlkips work.:- 73 ET, 
Sa ill; Thew act: a very pretty fellow: 76 en g0 bot by 
. Glaz,.1 waited: for this happy occaſion, and hoped far'ty d-1,made: ly 2 
( drink like'a Fiſh, and treated him with brandy. _ The man'indeed was an hoe 

neſt man, | butalack,- alack ! he had little to do-for @ long timey till your bu- 


, ſineſs and yout: friends, Sir, brought bim into. requeſt :: He -has, had a five pe 
| time. under you ; for your Worſhip I underſtand aa ($0 Shath- windgers.'on | 2 
| utter averſon,- Sir,; when you aretn beer. : £42 3 rooms wg, © a1 ic, 
- Tope. A very pretty diſcreet fellow. *  . Mn ,5- 
Glaz." Why Sic-he bore Offices, maintain'd ke wiſe with all fag 
A her, and now dyes well to paſs, and for all may thank your Worſhip. _ 


_ if youg;:Worſhip will let me have the "Gait 1 ſhall ce-that all the Pariſh, when, : 


6) you pleaſe to-break their. ORs; all;haxe as good goods as any..man can 
* furniſh 'em with. - + ©; $ vs <, T1041 I 34-1. 9rfhi A Le" 
I» Sir-W/ilb,\ Let. me ſee: this place muſtbe worth! Mat 4 a+: 8) a; = 
7 Ralph., Let me ſpeak-with you, - -gango; your: 9004 ilwelders 3 
Glay, 1. will Sir. ; but Sir do-they-ſel}-place a0m 3$ 61 1e4, _ —_ Ws 
; Sir #4}. :Oh nono, Heaven forbid thou ſhalt Ly it for nothing 4.9 
. Glaz, Thank you, ſweet Sir. VOIP 


;Ralph..Hum,, hum, hum4+s |, 14 c44c; \ Roiph holds bu bend rr ebind bin, hs 


> Glaz. Ay Sir, there and pleaſe you. ;- 41; ! Glaxier, we Madre 4 

f Ralph:. .& pox-on him, a hyrtgen, pence half Peony2}-bu aſs. Gi, and. ph” 
ſqueeze the Sponge, 1 warrant him. V7 2:43 26i woy rain boantbup- + Z: 

. Sir Will, Come. let in the--Canaille; 'the Rabble of my.Antj=chambet ;;my - * 1 

Duns, &c. Now will | behave ard ſelf ſtatelily, impadendi: and do donomenk | | 

' buſineſs but my- OWN» : 141; 7 Enter 

; Ralph. Sir; Maggot has (cat worg- ak on your aan = 

. 47 


(6) 
"Sir" Will. That's the Coxcombly Alderman'that marry*d my termagant Aunt ; 
her tirſt Husband was. my, Fathers brother by the ſecand venter. ' She has 
this dolt under correction, ſweet Princeis ; and has /forced:him out of Adark- 
lane to live in Sobo Square. I warrant ſome old lecture from my Daddp. Let 
the Duns enter. Enter 8 or 10 Duns. 

Sir Will. Now Rogues, Raſcals, Vermin, Catterpillers,. Nuns, came on ; 
1 wilt uſe you ſb like.Duns for plaguing me with ſo-many dayly- viſits, I fay, 1 
will uſe you l{olike Duns. Enter Sir Humphry' Maggot and obferwes theme, 

Tope.: That is ſend them away without Money, | *\ 

Sir Will. You filly impudent Puppies, to come to me for ſumms fit for Hae 
berdaſhers of ſmall Wares to pay, ridiculous, petty ſumms, come up to bulky 


ones, either in valuable Goods or Mony, fit for a Gentlemans confi deration, 


and Security may follow. 

Sir Humphb. Here's a Spark, thank Heaven [ have kept my Nephew at the 
Inns of Court, whom {-brediup, free from his lewd Acquaintance. | 

Sir Will. Why 1 never pay a bill till it be as long as an account in Chancery, 
you Rogues, Dogs: 

Duns altogether. Why we ask -but for our own Sir, 1 hope a man may ask 
for his own Sir. My Goods were my own Sir, my own. Very fine a man 
muſt not. ask for- his own. ''Rogues far asking for a mans'own ? ' ' - ? 

Sir Will, And Rogues | will make you know this Houſe is my ow, which 
I will fignihe to you by this Foot which is my own, and by this Cudgel which 
is my own. - Sir William kicks and cudgels them ont. 

Duns. Fly, fly, Murther, murther, May not ask for his own, my own.\Murs 


ther, Murther, For my own, help, Murther. (Is running out they run downs the 


Sir Humph. Gad: forgive me, .Help help. + ( Alderman. 

SIr, ul. Oh Sir Humphrey l cry you mercy, I was at my Morning ScITUds 
diſciplining my Rogues, my. Duns, 

Sir Humph. Duns, Sir Will. R ant? let me tell you Dons may be very] honeſt 
men. 

Sir Will, Hum, fo youCitizens are apt to think, but we-Gentlemen- boliers- 
no ſuch matter. But come 1 know you have ome wile LeQure from” now” 


Paddy, or ſome ſuch buſineſs, come out with it, { ſtand fair. 


Sir Humphb. Poor Gentlemat ! my heart bleeds for him, you make himmis 
ſcrable with yourextravagant lewd Life, 'he wrires'me word you got = 
ſons daughter with Child,” when you were at home laſt, and now ſhi& i 
her time ſhe names you for the Father, this is the ſtran eſt thing that =_ os, 

Sir V//ill. Not at all, it had been ſtrange if-ſhe had gotten me-with Child ; 
the Parſons are Juſty, lazy; well-fedFellows,and will be tao! hard for the Laity, 
if -we-don't take Letters of Repriſal upon them. 
| Sir Humph. Save us Heaven ! ['would got have my Nephew VIlh ach 4 80s 
pes With you for = World. g 

iy or I with him Sir Nump, I k ſomewhat better Compan 
have feen my Friends here. "Bb 1s: Fe "Xe you 

Sir Humph. Yes an heard. of theme too, the Nation rings of*em, my y Fady 
= Wife and: your Aunt is perpetually grieving'and Gant for you.- yy 
Sir 


| (7) 
Si VP4ll. Ha, govd Lady! Nuncle look to'thy City Forehead; there "are 


thoſe who can eraft and inoculate.” 
Sir Humph. She has kept her two Daughters ( ſhe had by your half Uncle 


in the Country theſe five years, for fear you ſhould Come to' her: Yoriſs and. * 


bring a ſcandal upon them. 


Sir Will. But they are now'in Town, 'to mpcolt find it- ( ofles) Oh that” 


dear, ſweet Ewugenis ! ſhe has kill'd me. 


Wild. Pox on this Blockhead' he grows tedious ; : to your Cue: Has Mon- 


ſicur Catinat given the Vaudois ſuch a bang ? 

Tspe, Undoubtedly, there's a World of News in Town, 0 

Sir Hunph. Hold hold Gentlemen, 1 beſeech you hold, News lag owt 
have a little Pattence Sir William, here's a Letter" from your- Father, 1 have 
had it ever fince the laſt Poſt, and you have not been at home till this Mern- 
ing. But prey Gentlemen what News is of Maſter Catimar? 1 love News ex. 
treamly, 1 have read Three News Letters to day, 19go from Coffee-Houſe-to 


Coffee-Houſe all day on purpoſe. 1 talk'd with as pretty a+ man, 'of a News- 
Writer, as any in, London, and of as neat parts, as bold a Fellow, he cares not. 


what he writes. But, he knew, nothing of the Yaudois this Mofning, 
Pg. Li are ſoundly beaten,almoft all cut off. 


hate th 

in Chriſtendom in pitcl'd ſhurts, light them, and let them blaze like _ Fu- 

nerals. But hold, 1s it true that Prince YValdeck'is dead of a Feaver? i 
 _Tope.. Oh yes, and he got it with ſcowring at the Canal at Bruges, mY 


, Sir Humph, Goodlack ! Teckely and the Coſſack; upon theUkrain have totally: 


routed Prince Lewis of Baden, and cut'his Army all topicces, / Well this = 
is the braveſt King. 

Sir VYill. The old Gentleman is very: = - 

Reads, Lewd courſet—great afffition— bave " been ſo kind. 
Very well. 

Reads. Your wicked extravagance will kill me. 


Ha ha ha, kill ! not theſe Twenty years, if Heaven takes no better ertodd me. 


I ſhall be in a pretty caſe. 

Reads: But thu Ation of the Parſons dang | 
Pray Heaven the old man got her not ke "for her Metre 
thers V Voman. Piſh pox this 's ſtuff, 1 would x old Gentleman 


ch gr Oh impious ! what ewe your Fathers Lettet? ©, {2 
. 'Si VV4l. Yes when they 


worth a Farthing. 


Sr Hons . Heaven be.praiſed, they are damn'd Presbyterian: Fellows, * and ® 
urch; for my part, hat 1 my will, I would put all the Phanaticks.. 


: 


__ 
his pains. _ "He tqorath Later 


fy od. hing'to the purpoſe:  fent'to/ biny For a 
luſty. ſumm of Money, and, he ſends © me a parcel of wiſe Councel that's not 


Sir Humph. But Sir the other News yow were | : eyed" iff; 
'VVild. V Vhy 'tis moſt certain Catinar has laid a over the" Rhine and : 


ſecured his pallage into France, and another over the 
into baty, £4 
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Sir Hunph, V Vell that Maſter Carinar is a very pretty man, he'll ſoon de- 
ſtroy the Fresbyterians and burn that Anti-chriſtian Town of Geneva. Oh this 
Lows is 2 glorious Prince, what would I give to ſee him, | believe I might have 
a pals to go over to be touct'd forthe Evil, He mult needs do it rarely. 

Sir /17/]. V Vell faid old Grumble, have you no wiſe advice from my Auntz 
ſhe will have you under Correction if you Geliver it not, _ ; 

Sir Humph, poor Lady, ſhe grieves that you ſhould drink and roar, and 
beat the whole Town » and ſpend your Money upon ugly Whores. But pray 
what News of Buda ? | 

Enter Mrs. Mavis and Mrs. Haughty at two ſeveral doors, 

Ralph. Now they are both gotten up, Wars will enſue. 

Sir 11], Hold hold Nuncle, ugly Whores ſay you? be you Judge, who 
keeps the uglier Whores my Aunt or 1 ; | | 

Haughty. Oh impudence ! another in the Houſe, oh oh. They both fall in 

Mavs. Oh Devil 1 cannot endure this, oh oh. 2 Chairs in Fits, 

Sir Humph, Gad forgive me, look to the Gentlewomen, look to the Gentle. 
women. 

Sir 7/4], Now my dear Friends let's go quickly now now, I love ta leave 
V Vhores in Fits mightily. CEx. Sir VVill. Tope, V Vildfire and Ralp!!. 

Sir Hump, Gad take me ! hold the Gentlewomen, bring ſome cold water, 
and flower, burn ſome blew inkle and Partridge Feathers, *tis my Ladies. 


Medicine. Two luſty Fellows hold them. 
Haughty. Is the Villain gone? , afiae, 
Mavs. |s the Rogue fled ? aſide, 
Haughty. Oh you Flirts Ile pluck your Eyes out, |, They fight and 
Mavs, Vie tear you Limb fram Limb. tear ine another. 


Sir Will. Gad forgive me ! help help, part them, they are incens'd, why La- 
dies, Gentlewomen, keep the peace, | charge ye in the Kings Name, I atn of 
the Quorum. , They part them. 

Enter Houſekeeper with ber SpeFacles in one hand, and the Ladies calling in . 

| the other. £ 

Haughty Oh Impudence ! | 

Mavs. Ihnou comman thing. 

Haughty, Go Fezabel, go. 

Mavis. Avoid paint and waſh ! 

Haughbty. Go pitiful Creature. TO? 

Mavis. Creature ! creature in the very face of thee. 

Haughty. The Town knows what thou arc. RD nas 

Mavis What am l, Tone? What do ther know of me 2? pes ba: + 

Abigal. Jn truth you - are to blame, to diſturb a civil well order'd Family 
thus, well were it not for good Boor; that comfort me, 1 could never bear 
ſuch exorbitances, - 

Sir Humph. Ha, The Ladies cziling, a very Matronly Gentlewoman truly. 

Abigal, But theſe godly bocks quiet the Conſcience mightily. 

Sir Humph. Hah good Soul ! 

Hauzbty, Let me come nc her, 
Vat;s, Ple tear her Taroat out. | Haughtye 
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my Mother. by 


> Havwd, bawd. ge. 


- ' Thou art old eno 
Let me come at her. 


Mar? 


| them away ſeparately. 
Haug. Whore, whore, whore, whore. 


EGG" —_ 


Hanghty, 
Let me come at her, 
Abigail, -In truth Ladies you are much to blame, cannot you. be civil; taks 
i: They bale thom out 
at ſeveral © doors. R F 


Mavs. Whore, whore, whore ,whore. . 
Sir Humphrey rakes the Hixſe keeper ander the rm, and lead: b er gue. 
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Pri \ 7 
4 Lady ſends you out-under:my pimudent con 


look after Commodes and Top- knots, withy 
Ja 2 mn 7 Ta i] 


place, the Park. 
Eug. Did ſhe fo old Mumpſimus : ? 
Priſc. And you ic Cbnternpt of her ſoveraign Power, :; 
rity under her; preſume to come hithes} «whats ſhall der, 
Clara, Can fleſh and blood forbear this ſweet, this-moſt 2 
Pri{. Fleſh and Blood ! 'Ves, ir. is a place, fit-for ths carrying _ ; 
z9 I. 5 9REATI. *Y A oak \ 


# - 


; Hr 


« Enter Priſcilla, Clara, Eugenia.” | 
Hat : account ſhall:{give' of my<Charge, oy | Guanantip? my 
uct, as I ma 
rhe Deg 


#; & a 


a our Inu 


_ not toſce; 


, 
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"This" js the 


of fleſh-and blood indeed :” ' 
Eug: 'And what doſt thou take us fbr- Spirits, Woman "8k 
abſent themſelves are. lookt 


Pri Come come Gentlewomen, my Lady is a wiſe wamay. ; 
Exchange for Lovers : Here'they meet, and if-they 
broken ; nay worſe, itis the Rendevouz of Fotnicatorzand Adult 
avs, Gap ates to, love, tg dl 


:&:the Rendeyouz of yg a 


t 


Clara. 


tween his Nephew Mr, Whachum and you:; - 

Euy; The Devil he ſhalt! there's EIT 7 9. 
vabke Four Gf, his Una 

pun ſalf, his. Uni fays you are: 

: t8-25:173: | 

leaven,. 2 lthy City mi 


odious creature asa 
Priſ. Don't u tro 


for him. 
Clara. Nor 1 fool enough for him, Lyhaok 6 
Fellows are as lewd as the Gentlemen every whitonly mare i 
in the right, wheti a a man is. «ej pb) ; 
"0 are's 


and ill-manner'd. 
_ Dear Crs thou art 


upon as fo 
cateſt place on Earth. ' + ' 
Priſ/ Butl havea ſecret to tell bane it Canceras ya ; Madam Cora,” 
found from Sir Humphrey your Father in Law, vu, heuhas made. a mat 
as ped fea? on 
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( x0 ) | 
there's ſomething in it ; but a Fellow that is aukwardly wicked is not tobe 


rn. x 

Pri. He wicked ! why he is a Student of the [nns of Court, Madam Eugenia, 

Eug, Well you had a great ſecret for my Siſter, and I have one for you: In 
ſhort we are both reſolv'd not to endure any longer the intolerable Yoke of 
Arbitrary power, under which we have fo long groan'd, if you will comply, 
one or botn of us will provide for you: ; 

Clara. And preſerve you from making Night-caps or footing Stockings in a 
Garret, the piciful remnant of thy decrepid Lite. | 

Pri. Oh times and manners! will you break looſe from all Government ? 1 
ſhall he undone, what will my Lady ſay, it ſhe knows that you ſaw your Co- 
zen Rent here yeſterday ; : 

Evug. Mutterno more under thy Gums, old Sybil | did fee my Cozen yeſter- 
day, and | hope to ſee him this day, and every day of my life ; keep your di- 
ſtance, we that are reſolvd to caſt off my Mothers Tyranny, will no longer 
ſulfer thy Infolence, ' 

Priſ. V/ hat will become of poor me ? 

Clara: We are true Eugliſh women, Co-heirs of two thouſand poundsa year, 
and are reſolv'd to affert our Liberty and Property. 

Evg. Does my Mother think the thall mew us up any more, at her Jointure 
houſe, old Doe-hittle ? | 

Clara. Among(t poor innocent country things, who never ſtir beyond the 
Pariſh but to ſome Fair- 

Prif. Did ſhe nor beſtow good breeding upon you there ? 

Eugen, Breeding ! what to learn to feed Ducklings, and cram Chickens ? 

Clara, To ſee Cows milkd, learn to churn, and make cheeſe ? 

Eugen. To make clouted cream, and whipt Sillabubs ? 

Clara. To make a Caraway Cake, and raiſe Py-cruſt ? 

Eugen. And to learn the top of your kill in Syrrup, Sweat-meats, Aqua mi- 
zabilzs, and Snayl water. 

Clara. Or your great cunning in Cheeſe- cakes, ſeveral Creams and Almond- 
butter. | 

Priſ, Ay ay, and *wyere better for all the Gentlemen in England if their 
Wives had no other breeding, but you had Muſick and Dancing. 

Eug. Yes an 1gnorant, illiterate hopping Puppy, that rides his dancing Cir. 
cuit thirty miles about, Lights off his tyred Steed, draws his Kit at a poor 
country creature, and gives her a Hich in her pace, that ſhe (hall never recover. 

Clara. And for Muſick an -o)d hoarſe ſinging man riding ten miles from his 
Cathedral to Quaver out the Glories of our Birth and State, or it may be a 
Scotch Song more hideous and barbarous than an: Iriſh Cronan., | 

Rug. And another Muſick-maſter from the next Town to teach one to twin- 
kle out Lzly burleroupon an eld pair of Virginals, that found worſe than a Tin- 
kers kettle that he crys his work upon —=we'll ha' no more on't, we are come 
up to London and common ſenſe, and we defy thee and thy works. , 

CL:ra. Keep diſtance. 

Eugen. Avoid thou that think'ſt becauſe thou art old thow muſt be wile. 


Clara, 


\ 
(1) 
Clara. eAvaunt we'll have no more to do with thee. 
Evge. Attend. 
Clara, Obey. 
Euge. Be under good Diſcipline, 
Clara, Be a towardly old Governeſs, 
Euge, We are free from this minute. 
Clara, Never more to hear thy wiſe advice, ” 
Exugen. Thy old Saws,* and fooliſh Sayings, 
Clara. We wilt pare our Nails on any day of the Week, _. 
Eug. And do what we will upon Childermas day, oh my dear Siſter ! How 
happy are we to come tothis mot bleſſed Town,and theſe moſt heavenly walks, 
Clara. This Paradice of the world. | | 
be me Oh this Cozen of ours, he is the prettyeſt man my Eyes e'ce yet 
«1g. | 
Clara. But ſure Evgenis thou art mad, bg 
Eug. Yes 1 am mad, ftark mad, in love with him, and will be mad, 
Clara. Thou art madindeed, in love with fo wild a man ? : THe: 
Eug. Wild, never trouble thy ſelf for that,my dear ! 1 warrant thee Ple tame 
him, the wilder the better. F 4-4 | 
Clara. Thisis ſtark ſtaring madneſs, why this lewd Cozen of ours, they ſay, 
has hadall the women in Town that are to be had for Love or Money. 
Eug. Sayſt thou ſo my Child ? then will my conqueſt be the greater, 90d. 
fhall triumph over all them he bas had, and he will be the mare likely to 
conſtant to me whom he never had. TT 
Clara, A ſhort Triumph 'twould be, till he can meet with another weak 8» 
nough to be taken, | Fries, 
Exg, I would not give a Farthing for her that cannot ſecure the Conqueſt 
ſhe has made : I will have him, and I am miſtaken if he be not as fierce upon 
me, as | amupon him. | ; #35 | 
Clara: Thou art a mad Girl, I would not fall in love witha wild Fellow of 
the Town, if he would Jointure me with the "Ezff-Indies: i 
Eug. 1 could not, would not, but have fallen in love with this wild Fellow 
of the Town, to have been Miſtreſs of all the Gold and Jewels in both Indies, 
Clara, Heaven defend me. | SF | 
Evg. Thou art only fit to be Spouſe to ſome Lallies darling, who has been 
cocker'd with Cawdles by his Lady mother, bred under a very humble civil 
'Tator in the houſe, who is alwzys in moſt profbund/awgef his Pupil, from 
whence'ts the Univerſity hegoes, where Divines (for- the great reſpect they 
have to ſome Livings in-his gift ) flatter and indulge himin what he thinks 
fit, p | 


Clara, You are very merrily diſpos'd. , | 
Eug. From thence the Fop comes home, and ſets up his reſt upon Horſes, 


and Dogs, rides for a place, graws a moſt furious Nimrod, and hunts perpe- 
rually. 4h n OO | 
Clara, Will the Alarum of your Tongue never be down? |» 
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» it Fugen. Come Ict's walk, and ſee if we can ſpy this ſame dear, dear, wild, 
J | very wild couſin, come along. Excunt Eugen, and Clara. 
> > Priſe. Mercy on me, the World's turn'd topſy turvy. My Lady wilt kill 
> me : She is a very Fury, and when provok'd, nor man, woman" nor child 
wy | can ſtand in her way, Exit Priſcilla, 
gs Entcr Whachum, Bluſter and Dingboy. 
> IVhach. Ny dear Rogues! Dear Dogs ! Bluſter and D:agboy ! you are the 
>> | bravelit fellows that ever {cowred yet. 
_— Blujf. Dear Squire Vihachum ! If ever there was ſuch ſaowring in  High- 
2» Holbourn fince *twas built, may 1 never taſte Nants-Rrandy more at midnight. 
- Ding. The Nation will ring of us; ſuch Exploits ! ſuch Atchievements ! 
- > Not a window left in all the Inns of Chancery ; thoſe Hives ot Attorneys, 
s thoſe. Suit-breeders, thoſe Litigious Rogues, the Sons of Court-hand, Copy #® 
” -& Paper and Green Wax, 
» .* Bluſt. Not a Tavern window in all the ftrect has a Quarrel in ir. 
—= FPhbach. "Then how we ſcowr'd the Market people, overthrew the Butter- 
= + | women, defeated the Fippin- Merchants, wipd out tie Milk-icores, pull'd ofi 
I the Door-knockers, Dawb'd the gilt Signs ! 
20 Ding. But a pox on't, we were confoundedly beaten by the Helliſh Confta- 
Ed ble and his Poſſe of Scoundrel Dogs. 
= _ Bluſt, That moſt Damnable Intiexible Prig that bound us over this morning 


muſt be tofs'd in a Blanket. | 
Ding. Slit in the Nolte, and {uticr other operations not. very agreeable to him. 
VVhach. No, let's be brave, but not tov brave, [I'll pay for the Windows 
and ail ; my Head's broken, but no matter }1! not! be diſmay'd : Well, never 
11 men laugh'd and roar'd more : This ſame Flipp and Punci are rare drinks, 
EY Ding. Nay, I'll hang fort if there be a knot of better Laughers in Enpland. 


h VVhach. W &il laugh with e're a gang in England for a thouland peund. Why 
; laughing's all the joy of a mans life. | 
a Bluft. Then we have fcowr'd ſo magnanimouſlly theſe three nights, that we 


were taken for Sir V/iliam Rant and his comp 1ny. 
| VVhach. Sir VVilliam ? no, no; oh Sir V/illiam is the fincſt, compleateſt 
| Gentleman that ever wore a head. 

Dmg. here arc others, Squire, that ſhall be namelels. | 

/Vbach. Oh no, never talk on't : there will never be his Fellow. © Oh had 
you ſeen him ſcowre as | did, oh fo delicately, ſolike a Gen:I:man ! how he 
clear'd the Roſe-Favern ! I was there about Law buſineſs, compuunding for a 
Baſtard, aud he and two fine Genticmen came roaring in the handlumclieſt, 
and the moſt genteely turn'd us al! out of the Room, and ſwing'd vs, and 
| K1ICK'd us about, I vow to Gad, *wwould have doae your heart good to have 
B | Wen It, | 
; | Bluff, Vfaith did ke ? ha, ha, ha. 
'3 Ding, Brave feliows | ha, ha, ha. : 

IWhach. Aye, was't not handiome, ha; ha, ha' And in' a minutes time 
gear'd the winole houie, and broke all the. windows, beat the woman at the 
Bar, apy {waggerd by them(elves. Ha, ha, ha, | 


Bluſe. 


EY 
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Bluf. Ha, ha, ha, | WER 4 

Ding. Ha, ha, ha. . 

VVhach, Peace, peace; hold, hold ! Here he 'comes, * with his "0 | 
Friends. Stand by, and obſerve. Look you there, look you Pers, there's 
a fine pcrioa ! there's a compleat Gentleman ?! 

Enter Sir William Rant, Wildfire and Tope. 

Bluſt. A good pretty man, 

Ding. The man's well enougit, but Squire Y//hachum | ſay for all that. 

V/hach, O he fie, Pretty-man! well he ſhall be my pattein While 
L live, an't. pleaſe Heaven, You ſhall ſee him, oh if did you but 
hear him ſwear and curſe : you'd be in love with him ! He does 'em (> like a 
Gentleman, while a company of ye: here about,. the Town, pop" out your 
Oaths like pellets out of Eider Guns. They come fd .calily, ſo Swertly from 
him, even like Muſick from an Organ-pipe- 

Sir V//ill. What do they lay more upon us than we aid ? who the Devil 
ſhould theſe be that ſcowre ſo to be taken for us ? 

YVJdf. Pun, 'pox theſe muſt be ſome Scoungrels that prophane,our. noble 
ations with vile bungling imitation, 7 tne 

Tepe. A man wou'd think. we need no.imputative wickedneſs. 

Sir Vl. Theſe Muſhroom: Scawrers had belt ſee. they do it handſomely, 
| and bring no diſgrace upon us, or we may chance to.,whip fome of *em thro” 
the Lungs about that buſineſs. 

Whach. Do you hear Blajter and Ding bay ? Oh, if Pate, and my own In- 
duſtry, could ever make me like this Dea, this gallang Sir William, |. were 
at the <nd of my Ambition; | 

Wild. * Tis a hard thing to ſcowre Penn and hand{omely, + 

Tope, Every Puppy, now a-days, preſumes to {ct up for a Drunkard*;. put 
there are more good qualities requiſite to a Drunkard than to a Minifter Ur te, 
or a deep Divine, P11 pick up fellows fit, for. great men every hour in the 
Streets, but a Drunkard. -—— 

Sir Will. Well ſaid, Fack Toe, thou art in the right, he muſt be of Yti 
and Perſon not ungraceful, of pleaſing Speech, ſharp mult his Wit be; oy 
lis Judgment folid.. 

Wildf. He muſt be chearful, eaſie, and well temper'd. 

Tope.” He muſt be well bred , have Teen the World ; larnd; wnoletig: 
and retentive of a ſecret : He muſt have Truth and Courage. ; 

Sir Will. ln ſhort, he mutt be juſt ſuch a fellow as tou a art, if it be Pot 
white all thy Conteinporaries have either Dyed, or (eg oft, and grown'fob ob 
Sots, thou ſtill perſcvereſt in+generous Lewdneis, * ; 

Wild.: He is only to blame a little, to braſl up.the Ladies fo much, "= 
he's an Ancient Gentleman, and knows his awn ability, 

Tope. Prithee Stripling, trouble not thy ſelf with what I can do, j can make 
love enough to, make a Husband or, Gallant Jealous, and that's as 'good as any 
thing thou canfſt do. * | 

Whaeh. Look you.there bow). We ell,: all Egrope cannot ſhaw a ah of kiger 
Wo Ny and brayer Gentiemen. | 


(14) 

D:ng. Faith, they are pretty ſmart men. 

Ble:t, The Gentlemen, I mufr conte(;, arepretty Gentlemen ; but time 
Nail iry. IN fay no more — —- | 

S:r Will. Genilemen, 1 have an aventure will ſeparate as for a while ; but 
tis thall be our Randezvous. 

I/11d. * Tis not fit for a Gentlema:: to be without an Adventure in this place, 
[Tack Tope. ; 

Tope. Pox o your Whores ! | come [ere to venture for a'good ſtomach to 
my Calvert Salmon, and my [urbo: ; your lazy fellows loſe the pleaſure of 
ihe Park, you ſhowd be here in a morning, and obſerve crowching Spaniels 
haitning to ſome great mans [.evee, whom they wiſh hang'd ; and lean, afli- 
Juous knaves of buſineſs running trom Office to Office, to get all they can 
under the Government they hatc. 

711d. How many Villains that wiſh the Goverament deſtroyed, yet crowd 
tor places 1n It, x 

Str Ill. Such Rogues can do the Government no harm if they be kept out. 
Put Tope, if thou grow!t politick, and troubleſt thy ſelf how matters go, thog 
it too ſolid for a Prunkard, and mult knock off. | 

Tope. 1 knock off !. Gad I ſcorn your words, I'{] bury two or three hundred 
of you. Hem, hem, I'll ſcowre in the Mal} now, if you will, without the help 
of Spirit of Clary, faſting, and in cold blood : Come on, fall on, | necd no pro- 
Vocations to Lewanels, | 

Sir Will. Hold hold, a Sayl ! a fayl! Each part, and cruiſe abour. 

Wild. Adicu for a while. 

Tope, A while ! a pox o* your damu'd Caterwauling : Think on the Turbott 
and the Calrert Salmon at Loans | 

Sir IVill, T'wo a cloek be tffEgime. Ex. Sir Wil. Rant, Wildfire and Tope, 

Whech. Let's follow at a diftance and obſerve 'em. They are the braveſt 
Blades, and pureſt Witts in Chriſtendom. 

| Ding. But bark you £quire, by their diſcourſe, even now, they ſeem to be 
\\, liggs, | 

Rluf. Damn'd \Whiggs methinks, 

Woac. 1 am efraid they arca little Whiggtſh; really 'tis a thouſand pities, 
they have kept 11] company. Enter Sir Humphry Maggot, 

Cods me, here's my Uncle ! Great ſouls contain your ſelves, 

Sir Humpb, How Nephew ! What you are never to be found in your 
Chamber of late : How wil! your ſtudies go 07 at this rate ? 

I/zach, 1 was not well this morning, and came to take a little air. 

Sir Humph, Air, ſay you ? 1s there not as good air in Weſtminſter-ball? Yes, 
and a profitable air fome fhiad it. 1 went thitner expecting to find you upon 
a Cricket, Civilly taking Repor's, 1 think tney call 'em. 

Ihacb. In good time Sir. | 

Sir Humph. In good time ! Come mind your buſineſs, I have made a match 
for you with my wives ſecond daughter ; the tirit is a Mad-cap, Pll have no- 
thing to do with her ; but the ſecond for my money. | have agreed with her 
Mothcr that You (hall g1VG j} &©Vv2 '5 
Whac. 
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Iſhach, 1 am for the eldeſt, ſhe is for : aid fellow $- She will-fall in love 
with me, and I'll marry her for nothing} - . Aſide 

Sir Humph. How ! What Companions are theſe ? 

Fhac. Students of the Temple vir, bard Students, very hard Students, 

Sir Humph. Students of the Temple ? they look like Students of Hhite- Fryers. 

Whac. Have a care what you ſay Sir? your words will be aftionable, t hey 
ſtudy hard all nights, lye rough, and ſeldom go to bed. *_ 

Sir Humph. Have they read the Year books ? | 

Ihac, Read all all. 

Ding. The Devil of bit, read quoth he ? 4 

Blufter, Year books ! I never read any thing but Gazettes,thoſe are the week 
books. 1 

Sir Humph. Well Gentlemen de'e hear any news 2 I hear the Pope and the 
King of France are agreed. | | p 

Ding, We hard Students never mind News, but that's very good, 

Sir Humph. Hold [ ſee one that owes me Money, itay I'll come to you here 
and tell you more, | hope we are all honcit, | 

Whach. Oh aye: | | | | . 

Sir Humph, Do you and they come dine with me then; . Exit Sir Hump. 

Whac. A pox on him, he has hindered us obſerving theſe fine Gentlemen, 
let's walk, we ſhall loſe them. ' Exeunt Whachum, Dingboy and Bluſter. 

Emter Lady Maggot, after her Tope. | 

Lady Magg. Are there no Gallants left ? poor gentle love is now negleCted, 
and all mens heads lye towards Knavery and Bnſineſs. 1 have walk'd the 
whole length of the Mall alone, on purpoſe for an amorous Adventure, and 
met none ; nor have had any obſerve mz except this old Red nos'd, batter'd 
Drunkard, and yet my ſhape and habit are enough inviting, beſides forme Jew- 
els which 1 ſeemto conceal, and yet take care to expoſe, ſhew my Wealth and 
Quality ſufficiently. Enter Sir —_— | 

Tope. W hat ſolitary adventnre is this ? ſhe is richly laden, I'll lay her on board 
with my two Pounders and my Patereras i ; | 

Sir Hump. That muſt be my ſweet Duckling—1 know her by her pretty 
waddle in her Gate — beſides I have had a ght of her Rump Jewel : 1 know 
it my Dear, my Chicken I know thee well enough. | 

Lady Mag. Unlucky Omen for a Lady to be pickd upby her own muſty 
Husband firſt ? How now, what old Fellow art thou ? | 

Sir Humph. Come Chicken /don't think to bob thy own Dear, don't 1 know 
that Jewel ? | | . 

Tope, Ha! "This is the Aldermans Wife, Ple cuckold him, that's certain - 1 
nave not cuckoldcd an Alderman theſe 7 years. If honeſt Fack Tope faibuld 
live to be kept in his old age? Hah! ' 7 aÞ Jo, 

La Mag, \Vell Sueak-gosſe what then? what do you come poking hither for 2 

Sir Humph, Come Chicken, Tle take a walk with thee. kd 

La. Mag. With me! I faith but you ſhall not, when did you ever (ce a Las. 
dy of my Quality walk*With her own Husband ? well I ſhall never teach a ' 
Citizen manners. 1 warrant you think you are in AMoor-Fields ſeeing Haber- 
daſhers walking withtheir whole Fireſide, _— 
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(16) 
Ir Hum. Pritihce Chicken be appeasd: 
Lz. Arr, Chicken! you are very familiar, what you would have the world 
el cre vou Jealous ? | 
&» Hum, \\ ho 1 Jealous? Heaven forbid. 
7.z. Mee. Befides a Lady of my Quality, that have ſo many great people 
of on to. me, to be ſeen with a piiitul mechanick Alderman, | have gif- 


g-2acd the Ancicut Noble Family of the Rants enough already ia matrying Yeu. 


Be p52 ! ſay out of the Park. 
vr. Humob. + ell Chicken, tou wilt have thy own way, be not offended 
0 more, | am gonc, Exit Sir Humphry. 
Tope. So now have at her, pray Heaven ſhe be ſound ——fſhe's ot Quality 
—hal | maybe ne're the ſounder tor that neither —— Hail folitary Damſel ! 
hy thy pentive walking | fiad thou art in Diſtreſs ; and being a true Knight 
Lrrant, Come to offer tice tne ſuccour of my perſon. 
L. Mag. Not in fo much diftrets neither. 
ope. Theſe Vizards have ail gotten a road of talking pertly and impudent- 
ly, they lcarn it ofthe Beaux; come, | know what %is thou want'it; Iam 
icady to pay a Bill at fight 
L.. Mi. Wat do you think 1 have a mind to drinka Bottle or two ? 
Tope. No, thou pervelſe.creature ; thou knowſt my meaning well enough : 
"thou wiit have me peak broad | can bear it, have at- thee. | 
T.. Mas. Fold, hold; methinks you ſeem to be an Ancient Gentieman. 
Tote. Ancient ! Gad take me, 1am tough, and well ſcaſon'd ! All this laſt 
Gencration were but halt gotten, and have the Rickets, 
T.. Mep. Do not grow troubleſume. 
Tepe, I roubicfome, Sweet-heart, be not fooliſh : Ah ! thou knowſt not 
what's i me: 
LE. Mop, Yes, | ſuppoſe lait Nights lewd Doſe, and two Bottles this Morn- 
2S : Toat anold Gentleman with one foot in the Grave ſhould be thus lewd, 
Tipe. Ounds ! icou'd iid in my heart to kick her; ſhe has provokd my 
eholier mote than ever the can raiſe my love. But I will ditjemble, a whore 
the is, my whore I'll make her, that 1 may revenge the tidignity, and uſe 
her ſcurvily, Come, my Dcar, tau doit not take mc for a Milk-ſop, to aGe 
BLO! one OUctiale}ave at cf. 
— \\ c2en born to be controll'd, 
Stop tothe torward and the bold. 
Ys Map. Cd Ganileman be crvil 


c 
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C2. Mag. I fee you are a man of Honour, a thouſand thanks for deliveri"g 
F mic from the Aﬀaults of this Libidinous Goat, He is the fiaeftt Gentleman 1 
| ever ſaw. Aſide. 
: Wild. So fine a Lady ſhall never want any Service I can do her, 
Ls. Mag. Swee: vir, really your manner is fo liging. 
| Tope, Thcſe damn'd young Fellows, lite Uuich Capers, will trap up all 
Adventurers, they have the better of us at cruiſing, we have no game to play 
= At but ready Whore, ready Money. 

Wild. You do me too much honour 
p La, Mag. O l am charm'd with him—— (aſta:) You have ſo infi- 
 nitcly oblg'd me, that Sir ] aſture you [ ſhall he always proud of it, and hops 
to ſee you at my hoaule in Sho Square, 

Wild. You make me bluſh at my little ſervice: Alas that Gentleman may 
 fay What he will, he puts on a rough outſide, but he isa very harmleſs man 
E toalLady as can be. - 
| Tope. Prithee, now [ ſee her Face take her and make your beſt ont, 

La. Mag. Was there ever ſo rude a Perſon 2? 
E IPi/d. You know where you are Sir. 
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Þ Tope, What Sir ? i 
., I1ld. Prithee Fack Tope dillemble a little, there's a trick in't, it ſhall turn to 4 
: thy good, | 


Tope. Pox on her? I care not if ſhe were hang'd. Exit Tope, 
Lady Mag. Sir 1 beſeech you engage not your Perſon in my Quarrel, if 
any hurt ſhould come on't, I fhould for ever hate and curſe my elf. | 
£: I/i1d. Not on my honour this is Maggot the Aldermans wite, ſhe has 
® two pretty Daughters come to Town, and great Fortunes ; beſides tho ſhe 
© is declining, the is but a little on the other ſide of the Hill, and looks well and 
= luſty. | 
2 Lady; Mag. Sir | fear you are meditating on Revenge up2n that old Ruſſian , 
| ſhall wiſh ! had never been born, if I ſhou'd engage ſo tine a Gentleman in 
* GOdanper, for that reaſon let me defire the honour of your walking wh me white 
” 1laminthe /1all, and aftzrwards if you pleaſe to protect me to my Houle ; 
L ſhull there be able to make in forme mealure a return for this ſignal favour. 
10/4 1 am your Slave Nladam, wholly at your diſpoſal. 
I idy Afag. Oh lucky adventure! this was the happ.cit moment of my 
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[.ife, a(:e. \\ hou's here my Daughters Governcf« ? Enter I'Cil. 
Caytitt what Joſt thou from thy charge * where are my Daughters ? 
P,, My charge, tiey have broken looke from me and dety'd me, ad vou 
1 hey forcd me to thu (fark, here they are taken up by a WH Fellow 
I hs f ne 11 {4 11 McAa'd tofs me a Hlanke? 
it _-_ ic range I” (Car fy V 17> >e 
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uw Hwkps, V Veil that Malo Cater is a very pretty man, hcl ſoon de 
ſtroy the Fresbyterians and burn that Anti-chriſtian Town of Genes. Oh this 
hy is a £orious Prince, what would 1 give to fee him, | believe 1 might have 

over to be toucli'd for the Evil, He mult needs do it rarely, 

CO nd YVel ſaid old Grumble, have you no wiſe advice from my Aunty 
ſhe will have you under Correction if you deliver it not, 

Sir þ ore Lacy, Goren gg ou ſhould drink and roar, and 
beat the own + and ſpend your © Love upon ugly Whores. But pray 
what News of Buds ? 

Enter Mvr:. Mavis and Afr. Haughty & two ſroerel doors, 

yt Now they are both gotten up, W ars will enive. 

Hold hold Nuncle, ugly Whores ſay you? be you Judge, who 
keeps the uglier Whores my pms l 4 

Heugbty. Oh impudence ! another in the Hoyſe, oh oh. They both fall in 

Mevis. Oh Devil 1 cannot endure this, oh oh. 2 Chairs in Fits, 

Sir Humph, Gad forgive me, look to the Gentlewomen, look to the Gentle. 
women, 

Sir Hil. Kow my dear Friends let's go quickly now now, I love ta leave 
V Vhores in Fits mightily. CEx. Sir V Vill. Tope, V Vildfire and 

Sir Hump. Gad take me ! hold the Gentlewomen, bring ſome cold water, 
- and flower, burn ſome blew inkle and Partridge Feathers, "tis my Ladies. 
Medicine. ' Two fo Fellows hold them. 

Houg hty. ls the Villain gone ? 

Mavs. ls the Rogue fled ? 

_  Hawghty, Oh you Flirts 1le pluck.your Eyes out, 

 »Mzos.. Vie tear you. Limb fram Limb. | | 

' Sir Will. Gad forgive me ! help help, part them, they are incems'd, why Ia” 
dies, Gentlewomen, keep the peace, | charge ye in the Kings Nate, I -atn of 


' the Quorum. ohh them. 
Exter Houſekeeper with ber Spur in one bard, gl Lailits! I in 


. the -ot ber. ""* 
"Haughty. Oh Impudence ! | Es 
Mavs. "Thou common thing. 
Haughty,. Go Fezabel, 
Mavis. Avoid paint an ah} 
Haughty. Go pitiful Creature. - 
Mavis. Creature ! creature in the very face of thee. 
Haughty. The Town knows what thou arc. 
. Mavis What.am'l, one? What do ther know of mel?” « 
-Abigal. Jn truth, you -are to. blame, to diſturh a civil well arderd Famil 
thus, well were it not for good Book; that corafort me, 1 couly : never 
hn the Thc ta q 
Sir Ha, [ 5» ies C2! ing, a ver Matron] Gentlewouti wraly 
Abigal, But theſe: godly bocks quict the ;oaſcience mightily . ” 
Sir flo, Hah good Sdul ! 54130 
| Haughty, Let me come cher. ORAL 227 « 
Mavis. le tear her Taroat out. 
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you are much to blame, cannot you be.cinil} take 
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£4, dis « Enter Priſcilla, Clara, Eugenia.” Ta ds. 
Pri WJ fin account ſhall:{give ef my<Charge, and of 
F Lady ſend you out EET | 
look after Commodes and Top- knots, with a flat 1 not toſe 
place,” the Park.” 5 01 ngtidr vitnwos inf2one; L-w- kiy1oms, au 
- Did ſhe fo To ons S. py 
Priſc. And you in} Cbhtempt vernigr, power, [x 
rity NL her "preſume eo come biches; cwhato ſhall. Fido 
Che GI loo 5s, place finG Boom 
Pri and B es, ir.is' a 
of fleſh,and blood indeed; 10 os 8- ;3brm (2483 Womm: « lem 7 pet 
Euge "And whiar'doft thou”take us fbr-Spirits,,. W. 0n8mrf 01 bog ds 
br ome come Gentlewomen, my Lady is a wiſe waman 
Fx for'Lovers | Here'they meet,and i "toy avert hem(elr 
Upon ar oroen nay worſe, itis the Rendeyouz raand / 
— Fn TivH& Rendevour of alliayholhave. fenſ onough-.to, 4 
lace on'Earth. ©: 1-147", Hr; UNVYARS 3.0 47 


ButF'havea ſecret to tell | 
found from Sir your- Tuterin Law, þ 


tween his Nephew and you;; Bf. ak : Py 
Eug. The Devithe hl HR I echanick thigdacth 

odious creatureaba. , his. | :aff5 5 
Priſ, Don't-you ; your ol un you 

for +37 PRE Cor Fe L103, 4 A. roltawolbilgt axes 
Clara.' Kot 1 Gol enough for him, Lbank 

Fellows web rants, wen en Mw ; mat 

and ill-manner 8 217 wht wv W is Ari5. Ive DO EET 
Eeg- ear Crs thow art in the right, wh man | 


- 5 Gs: 1 þ #4 Pa til be fey, you'B 
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Priſ. He wicked ! why he is a Student of the [nns-of Court, Madam Eugenie, 

Eug, Well you had a great ſecret for my Siſter, and I have one for you?1n 
ſhort we are both reſoly'd not to endure any longer the intolerable Yoke of 
Arbitrary power, under which we have ſo long groan'd, if you will.comply, 
one or both of us will provide for you: | | 

Clara, And preſerve you from making Night-caps or footing Stockings in « 
Gateet, the pitiful.femnant of thy decrepid Life. | 

Pri. Oh times and manners ! will you break looſe from all Government ? 1 
fhalt de mmdone, what will my Lady ſay, if ſhe knows that you ſaw your Co- 
zen Ren here yeſterday 2 ; 

Eug. Mutter no more under thy'Gums, old $ybi/ I did-fee my Cozen yeſter- 
day, and | hope to ſee him this day, and every day vf my life ; keep your Gi- 
ftance, we that are reſolv'd to caſt off my Mothers Tyranny, will no longer 
ſulfer thy Infolence, * | 

Priſ. What will become of poor me ? 

Clara: Weare true Eugliſh women, Co-heirs:of two thouſand poundsa year, 
EINE 0 Ae 6 09.) oy Property. TI "OI 

. Do Mother think &v 'mew:;us up-any more, at her Jointure 
hole old Dow-hnle fs 
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Clears. Amongſt poor innocent country things, who never ftie beyond the 
OO: Did the ts bhownged diech you there ? _ 
Prif e ſow 80 ing upon you there TREES” 
Eogen. Breeding ! what to learn to ford Duckliogs, and cram Chickens 2 
Clara. ſe milkd, learn to churn, and make cheeſe 2. 
. To make clouted cream, and whipt Sillabubs ? k 
Clars. CR CN On _—_— Py-ccuſt ? .. \rapedf6.. 
Eugen. And to learn the top of your skill in Syrrup, Sweat-meats, Aqua mi 
rabila, and Snayl Waters - - mpenſinh<cs; 
N 6. Or your great-omning in Cheeſe- cakes, ſeveral Creams and Almond. 
er. : uy Ig es 
Priſ. Ay ay, and *cewere" better for all the. Gentlemen in England if their 
Wives had no other breeding, but you had Muſick and Dancing. --.  _,.. 
Bug. Yes an ignoraiit, illiterate hopping - Puppy, that rides higdancing Cir 


Euit thirty miles about, Lights my + Steed, draws his Kit gta poor 


country creature, and gives her a Hich in her pace, that ſhe (ball never recover. 
| Clara. And for Muſick an vid- hoarſe ſinging man tiding.ten miles ſcom his 
Cathedral to Quaver out the Glories of our Birth-and State, or itmay be.a 

| Scotch Song more hideous and barbarous than an: liſh Cronas; ey 
Rug. And another Muſick-maſter from the next 'Town to teach one tg,twin- 
kle out Lilly burleroapon an eld pair of Virginals, that ſound worſe than a Tin- 
kers _ _— crys CO Upon—- we'll ha' no "ant, we are 

pto London and common ſenſe, and we defy t works. 

"OLvs diftance. © ' Has s ot Fes LS 
Rvger. Ayoid thou that think'ſt becauſe thou art old thou muſt - be wiſe. 
_ | Clara, 
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there's ſomething in it ; but a Fellow that is aulgyardly wicked) is not. tobe © © 
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Clerd. efvvaunt well havo no more to do ——— CHESS er” 


Euge. Be under good Diſcip "IE Oy Pratt ns by 
Clara. Bea towardly old Governeſs. 0.45 
Euge, We are free from this minute. ! Pp, % 

Clara, Never more to hear thy wiſe advice, | .* 

Eugen. Kd, old Saws,* and fooliſh Sayings, | oy 
Clara. We wilkpare our Nails on any day of the Week... LS 
Eug, And do what we will upon Childermas day, a ON I 1 

happy are we to come tothis moſt bleſſed Town,and theſe moſt heavenly wa 8, 
Clara. This Paradice of the world, 1% 


Eugen. Oh this Cozen of ours, he is the rooeyet nan may Ks ere a 


beheld. 
Clara. But ſure Evpexis thou: art "mad, 2 
Evg. Yes 1 am ftark mad, in love with him, and. will be —y 
Clara. Thou art madindeed, in love with ſo wild a man f.. — 


Fug. Wild, never trouble thy ſelffor that,my 1 nom, 1 warrant thee Mle tame 

him, the wilder the better. 

Clara. Thisis ſtark ſtaring madneſs, why this lewdCizen of oor thy og, 

has hadall the women in Town that are to be ana yay ho 

Eug. Sayſt thou ſo my Child ? they will and he wil bet 
fhall triumph over all them he bas had, will be rely. t: 
conftant to me whom? he never had. © bo, 

Clare, A ſhort Triumph *twould be, Ull ho.cag meet. with another? iy 
non to be taken. of +. 

Exp, I would not give a Farthing foe her that cangot ſecury.the 
ro has made : 1 will have him, and Nt ne if he be. nat: a 
me, 2s I amupon him. 

Clara: Thou art a mad Girl, 1 woud'not full i ors wha wid Fellow of 
the Town, if he would Joints me with the” E3f-Tadies:- \i*,nt5 0-1 
- Eng. 1could not, would net, but have fallen in love-wi wiki Fellow 
of the Town, to have been of all the Gold ab] wels itt both Indies, 

Clara, Heaven defend me. _ 16 08. att 

' Evg. Thou art only fit to do PonP's to fone nero? 
cocker'd with Cawdles by his Lady mot bred.u1 X 
Tutor in the houſe, ; ot get in” | 
whence*ts the Univ ocs py te 
= to ſome Livings ig is gift ) flatter wy tit ; 

t, be SE 

Clara. You are very merrily- diſpos'. 

Evg. From thence the Fop comes home, amd coop his; 
and Dogg, rides for'a place, Laws © a moft furious Nawred, and 
ry | 
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Clara. Will te lum of your Tenge were be down? "> 7 yu __ £: 
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( (12 ) | 
Eugen: Come Ict's walk, and ſee if we can ſpy this ſame dear, dear, wild, 
very wild couſin, come along. Exeunt Eugen, «nd Clara. 
Priſe. Mercy on me, the World's turn'd topſy turvy. My Lady wilFkill 
me : She is a very Fury, and when provok'd, nor man, woman* nor.child 
can ſtand in her way.” | Exit Priſcilla, 
Enter Whachum, Bluſter and Dingboy. ; 
IVhach, My dear Rogues! Dear Dogs ! Bluſter and Dingboy ! you are the 
bravelt fellows that ever ſcowred yet. | 
Bluſt. Dear Squire V/hachum ! If evec_there! was ſuch ſagwring in High- 
Holbours ſince *twas built, may 1 never taſte Nants-Rrandy more at 'midaight. 
Ding. The Nation will ring of us ; ſuch Exploits! fach, Atchievements ! 
Not a window left.in all the Inns of Chancery ;. thoſe. Hives of Attorneys, 
thoſe- Suit-breeders, thoſe Litigious Rogues, the Sons. of Gourt-hand, Copy 
Paper and Green Wax, | "09 
Bop. Not a Tavern window in all the ſtreet has-a Quarrel in it., | 
/7Phbach. "Then how-we ſcowr'd/the Market people, overthrew the Butter- 
women, defeated the Pippin- Merchants, wip@ out tie Milk-{cores, pull'd off 
the Door-knockers;” Dawb'd the gilt Signs ? Lanes” "I 
Ding. But a pox on't, we were confoundedly beaten by the Helliſh Conſta- 
ble and his Poſſe of Scoundrel Dogs,  _ - 
_ Bluſt. That moſt Damnable Infiexible Prig that bound us over. this morning 
muſt be tofs'd is a Blanket. : 1 *; 
Dwmng. 'Slit in the Noſe, and fufter. other operations not; very agreeable. to him. 
V/hach. No, let's be brave, but not too brave, Ill pay for the. Windows 
and all; 'my Head's.broken, but-no/matter;}Il-not: þe diſmay'd :, Well, never 
men laugt'd and roar'd more ; This ſame Flipp and Punch. are rare drinks. 
Ding. Nay, I'll hang for't if there þe a knot of better Laughers.ig England. 
| What. Well laugh with e're'a gang in England for a thouſand povnd: Why 
laughing's all the joy of a mans life. Py Gy pe 
Bluft. "Then we have fcawrid/fo magnanimoufly theſe three nights, that we 
were taken for Sir /Villier Rant and lis comp ny. ©... _* Zn 
VVhach. Sie V/Villiam'? no, no; ob. Sig. VKalliem- is the fineſt, compleateſt 


o 


Gentleman that'ever wore @head.,- /*,, 1... © 

Ding. There are others, Squire, that ſhall bEnameleſs. __ * _. 

ach. Oh no, neyer talk on't » there will neyer :be his Fellow, - Oh had 

you ſeen him fcowre as 1 gid, oh ſo delicately, folike a-Genilzman !. how he 
clear'd the*Roſo-'Fawern ! | was there about Law buſineſs, compounding for a 
Baſtard,' aud he and two fine-»Gentlemen came . roaring in the handſomelieſt, 
and the moſt genteely karn'd-ug all out of the Room, and fwing'd us,” and 
- wi us about, I vow to Gad, *would have done your heart good tohave 

en it, | p 0c 

Bluft. Vfaith-did he ? ha, ha,. ha... . - —. adit 

| Ding. Brave fellows | ha, baja. .., es en 

Whath. Aye, was't not handiome, ha, ka, ha”* and%\* x minutes time 
gcar'd the whole houle, and. broke all the. windows, beat. the . woman'at the 
Hoo, ang ſwaggerd by themſelves. Ha, ha, ha, © tl 
*. 
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_—— Ha, ha, ha, F:23%, op hs 4 I pon wall 


- Ha, ha, ha. F | | Be 44% | 4 
DPick, Peace, peace; hold, hold ! Here hs comes... with hid. braxe ---— 0 
Friends.. --Stand by, and-obſerve..-:Look you there, eres fr (Hg - ——=# 


a fine pcrſoa ! there's a compleat Gentleman! TRI” * 
Enter Sir Williara Rant, Wildfice aud Tape. Eg 
Bluſs. A good pretty man, ES EIS 
Ding. The man's well enough, : but Squire Y/bechums | ſay for all that.” = 
V#hach. 'O'\fie fie. Pretty-man ! - well he, ſhall be Bi yoo 
I live, ant; pleaſe Heaven. You ſhall fe him, ah. 
hear him ſwear ahd;curſe.: you'd be inlove with him }, He -d: 
Gentlemuti,, while a company: ;of  yechere- about;,.the; Town;:.. 
Oaths like pellets out of Elder Guns. 'They-Gameſs, | | | 
him; .ev like Maſich from &h:Ocgan-pipep 43 4 RE Os 
Sir VVill. What do they lay more upon us than —_ who' ihe Her 
ſhould theſe be-that ſcowre ſa to: be:taken forus'? = 
VV udf. Put:pox theſe mult be ſome Scoundgels ; 
ations with vile bungling imitation. + {1:41 
Tope. 'A-man wou'd think we needine; &: wickednel 
Sir YVill, 'Theſs/ Muſhroom: Scqwvers,: Aee;ghtp de 
and bring no diſgrace upon/us, or /\we may ho 0g! ND 
the Lungs about that buſineſs. 
Whach, Do you. hear 'Blu#ter. and. ?. Oh; 
duſtry, could ever make me like this Dear abi ho 
at the end-of- "my Ambitions: M39 of i tit "to t Yy. "* 
Wild. *T'is a hard thing to 1 hong Ke o 
Tope, 'Every Puppy, now a-days, preſumes to ſct nr ml 
Fila go mo. good qualities requiſite to 4 | ei ton þ/ n 
or a deep Divine, Pll pick up fellows Es: Om. men Fs 
Streets; but-a Drunkard. ——; 
Sir Will. Well aid, Fack 7 
and Perſon not ungraceful, of 
lis Judgment folid., FEAT 
Td He,miſt be chearſuly. Fr 
He muſt be well bred. have” 
Ke xerdivs 'of a ſecret ; Aſie muſt have 1 
Sir Will. ln ſhort --he matt) be juſt ſuch aſe 
while all thy Chntemporaries have either, | 
Soff, thou ill-perſenereſt 404generous 5 Prod, i * 
Wild: ta isonly to blame a litile, to braſh wth, be 
he's an Ancient Gentleman, and knows his. awn (8 7 ib 
Tape. Prithee $tripling, trouble not thy ſelf with w I can 146; 1 can 
love-enougitto, make + fnobpnd or Gent __ 4 that! lm 00! 
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='Hhoeb4zegk yourthere Bowe, Well;;all 
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Ding. Faith, they are pretty fmart men. WoF4: 1 

Blatt, The Geatlemen, I muſt confeſs, are pretty Gentlemen j. blat. time 
Nall try, - Nl fay no note ——- 5-4 | ; 

Sir Will. Gentſernen, 1 have an adventure will ſeparate as fora w hite ; but 
this ſhall be our Randezvous, of +1 ? 

Wild. 'Tis not fit for a'Gentleman to be without an Adventure in this place, 
Jack Tope, | 

Tope. Pox & your Whores ! I come here to venture for a. good ſtomach to 
my Calvert Salmon, and my Furbot 5 your lazy fellows loſe the pleaſure of 
the Park, yot: ſhowd ps here ih a morning, and obſerve crowching Spaniels 
haſtning to ſame great mais Levee, whom they. wiſh 'hang'd ; and lean, afſi» 


_ duous knaves of bufineſs running from Office to - Office, to get all they can 


under the Government they hate. 
Wild. How many Villains that wiſh the Goverament deſtroyed, yet crowd 


for places in it. | | 

Sir Will. Such Rogues can do the Government no harm if they be kept out. 
But Tope, if thou gtowſt politick, and troubleſt thy ſelf how matters go, thoa 
art too ſolid for a-Drunkard, and muſt knock off. | | 

Tope. 1 knock off !, Gad4 ſcotn your words, Fil bury two.or three hundred 
of you. Hem, hem, il ſcowre in.the Mal} now, if you will, withaut the help 
of Spirit of Clary, falting, and in cold blood : Come on, fall on, | necd no pro. 
vocations to Lewdneſs, | 

Sir Will. Hold hold, a Sayl ! a fayl! Each part, and cruiſe about. 
- Wild. Adieu for a while. 
* Toge, A while ! a pox o' your damn'd Caterwauling : Think on the Turbott 
and the Calrert Salmon at Lockers. | 

Sir Fill, Two a cloek be the time. Ex. Sir Wil. Rant, Wildfire and Tope, 

beck. Let's follow at a diſtance and obſerve 'em. They are the braveſt 
Blades, and pureſt Witts in Chriſtendom, Ns: 
- Ding. But hark you Squire, by their diſcourſe, even now, they ſeem'to be 
$ | 


[\ a £& 

| Bp. Damn'd Whiggs methinks, ++ 4 + 26” | | 
Whac. 1 am afraid they arc a little Whiggiſh ; really *tis a thouſand pities, 

they have kept ill company. Enter Sir Hurphry Maggot. 

Cods me, here's my Uncle ! Great ſouls contain your ſelves, - "i 

Sir Hymphb. How Nephew ! What you are never to be found "in your 

Chamber of late : How will your ſtudics ge 0a at this rate ? | 


* * Thach, 1 was not well this morning, and came to'take a little air. | - 


e-ball 4, Yes, 
you upon 


_ Sir Humph, Air, ay you ? I» there not as good air in'W, 
and a profitable air ſome find it. I went thither-expeCting to f 
a Cricket, civilly taking Reports, 1 think they call 'em. 
Iihach. In good time Sir. | bo tia 
Sir Humph. In good time ! Come mind your buſineſs, 1 have made a:match 
for you with my wives ſecond daughter,; the firſt is a Mad-cap; Pllbave'no- 


thing to do witli her ; but the ſecond' for tny money. 1 hitye agreed with her 
| Mather that you ſhall give $000 L. RISE V 
* Now © by E» a : ne 2 * __— O'S $.. " : 2 Ps _ 6D, ug : Ms ll 5 4 ; s | -” | ” > Whac. © 


4 


- Whack, lam Por 
with me, pede ined he I 
Sir , How ! What nions are theſe 3 
Whac. Students of the Bemple Sir, hard 
Sir Humph., Students ofthe 
Fhac. Have a care what you 
ſtudy hard all-nights; lye rough, and-ſcl 
Sir Humph. Have they _ the Year backs A ES 
dear Read all all. = yg \ $851 "i 
, The Devil o' bit, read quoth he ? 
Bl. " Year books! Thever read any Mag but Garner the week ps 
books.., '. - --* E:. 
: Sir Humpb. Well Gontlemen des hear any. news. hace the Hops and th fg 
King of France are agreed. '** 1/5294} 262 3819..23749 O34 es 


Din We hard Stadents tha News, - but that's very od. | 
Sir Hi .” Hold 1 fee one that owes me an, Gay: fome10 you te here "4 
and tell you more, l hopewe aro all honeit;' ile ? 
Whach. Ons q wg! ' 303? at 7 PR My vs * on { 73 L &; 
Sir Hump ardthey come digae with meitheny'; ©) i ot 
Whac. A Fngh Bb you him; he Lav hiadered ug -obfervin I i fr Geniemen 
and Bludgr. 


let's walk, we ſhall -£ them.5' | — W 


Lag Megget ber 'T Non EIS: M 
Lady Mapg WO i no Gallants poar gentle W 
and 1 me mens heads lye' towards - SLY 'Bnſineſs. . 


whole length of the Afail alone, on purpoſe-foran amorous Ady bt 
met none; nor have had ny obſervc/ma cxoopt-this old Red wa'd, 
Druokard, and yet my ſhape and habit are e den 
els which 1 ſcemto conc .and yet Tits | 
Quality ſufficiently. _- p., 

Tipe. ope. What- St wes GOO 
with my two Pounders an _ 

Ser ; . That muſt be put | C 
waddle in her Gate —= befides 1 hivehad a: 
it——my Dear, my Chicken Iknow*thee wel 

Lady Mag.” Unlucky Omen for +1 
Husband firſt ? How now, what old 


oy own Da, date) not 


, Come Chicken :don't thi > 
WE, *- T', wt! 4B at . 
iis is the Midas Wike; *Plo « . 
dan A art theſe'7' 
live to —ITI his of ge? Hah tv! ©; 


La Mag. Well Syeak-gooſe - __ then? what do RG: pou 
Sir Humph, "Come Chi 'He take a walk with thee.” 18a £ 
Fl 14 With me ! | Fits bur you you ſhall not, ; when did you vves Teo La- 
of m ty. wa own Hus ? I ſhelf 'nevet reach - 
Clinch y Quality I wartant you'thihk ye] PR " | 
_ daſhers walking with their whole Fire Pers \ yh LY 


_Y 
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* $i} Hawi>Prithee Chicken: bl cagd! - © a 

Ls. Mag. Chicken! you are voy @milar, w what you would haye che wor 
believe you Jealous ? 

Sir Hum, Who | | Jealous? Nance forbid. | + 

La. Meg, Belides a Lady of my Gong that haye ſo-many great: people 
of kin to mez«t&, be ſeen with a | mechaniok//Aldecman. ... have | diſ- 
erac'd the Ancitnt Noble Family of the: Rants cqagh lecady. ig magrying You, 
Be gone 1 ſayfout of the Park. _ - 

Sir. Humph. Well Chicken, thou wilt have thy own way, be not offended. | 
no more, 1 am gone. ' - Exit Sir Humphry. 

'Tope. So now have at her, pray Heaven ſhe be ſound ——ſhe's of Quality _ 
——hah ! maybe nere the ſounder for that neither —Hail folicrary Damſel :, 
by thy pefiſvewalking Lad thow: artin' Diſtreſs:z and being , (Fug. Kaight 
Errant, come to offer thee the ſuccour of my perſon, in, a—_ 

L. Mag. Not its ſo much diſtreſs neither. 

Tope. theſe” Vizatds bave all gotten: a road of talking pertly a andy 

W 


tu moped learn it ofithe Beaux ; come, 1 know what %is thou 


read A Jatr Bil at ſight. 
t do yowthink: I-haye a, migg to drina Bottle pr tho. 


The Ns) thoi-pervgſeicreature g thou; knawſt, .my meaning, well | endugh 3 
wile. rave me peak broad” l-can-hear it, haye At: thee.!;, 


L. Mag. Hold, hold, methinks you ſeem to þe, n 4 ot Gantnale” &*1 9! 


Geir Kinlont © Gad take-anc,. 1 ame rough, :ned well alan'd ! All this laſt 
Gen tion were but half gotten,” and have the Rickets, had be 
*x... 2447. Do not grow troubleſame. 13 


Tajes, coubleſome, Sweetheart; be not. fooliſh 1 NY thou koh io 
what*s@' me. 
L.” Mag, Yes, | uppoſe laſt Nights lewd Doſe, and, two Bottled this Motn- 
ing : T bat an old Gentleman with one foot in'the Grave ſhould be thus lewd.” 
Type. 'Ounds !. 1 cou'dfind in; my heart.jto kick her ; ſhe has provok'd 'my 
eholler more than ever ſhe can raiſe my love.” «But [ will diſlemble, a wtiore 
ſheis; my whore! Fl} make-her,- that 1 may, re enge the, indigni ity, and'uſe 
her-ſeurvilyy- Come,. my. dear; thoygp&ngrt ce me: for a Milk-fop, to ace. 
—» Women bornto be conteall'd, "n Ma - — 
Stoop to the forward and the bold. 
La. | Mag. Old Gentleman be civil. 
Tope. Old agen! you women are for the young ſtripling that hg = 
n ſhort. acc hike Citizens on May-dpy /10 the, Park, but we ſolid 
_ the whos coutlh come came-I-know. = you come fof, and Fg n 
o Without it——i'lc carr ou to a Frie ing ——and,1 gad I 
T-—no more to be ſaid, , . tag ®; 
La. Mag. You are a fawcy old Fool, "and wo have you 'kickt; 
Tope. Come, come, you hallga, ng matter for, gt | 
Le: Mag. Help, hep.help-! 5: we ris ; Bates Wilde, © 


Wild. & Lady. in Diſtreſs! Do you allijan T l our ſer- 
Vict———How now Jack, what 9 You Ye, ay , "6 al "La. 


EE i aa” $ 


oy 


A tay 


fl 


(17) | 

Z2. Mag. I ſee you are a man of Honour, ' a thouſand thanks for delivering 
me from the Aſſaults of this Libidinous Goat. He-is the fineſt Gentletnan l 
ever ſaw. Ide. 

Wild. So fine a:Lady ſhall never want any Service I can do her. 

Ls. Mag. Swee: Sir, really your manner is ſo obliging. 

Tope, 1 heſe damn'd young Fellows, like Dutch Capers, will ſnap up all 
Adventurers, they have the better of us at cruiſing, we have no game to play: 
at but ready Whore, ready Money. 

Wild. You do me too much honour” - N 3 

| La, Mag. O lam charm'd with him—— (aſide) You have {v infi- «2 
_ nitely oblig'd me, that Sir I affure you I ſhall be always proud of it, and hope Sn 
to ſee you at my houſe in Sobo Square, 

Wild. You make me bluſh at my little ſervice: Alas that. Gentleman may 
ſay what he will, he puts on a rough outſide, but he is a very harmleſs man 

' toaLady as can be. | 4 . 

Tope. Prithee, now I ſee her Face take her and make your beſt ot, 2 

La. Mag. Was there ever ſo rude a Perſon ? | | _ 

Wild. You know where you are Sir. . -'Þ 

Tope, What Sir ? X 

—_—— Fack Tope diſlemble a little, there's a trick in't, it ſhall turn'to _— 
thy good, wa ' - 

Tope. Pox on her? I care not if ſhe were hang'd. * Exit Tope; * 

Lady Mag. Sir 1 beſeech you engage not your Perſon in my Quarrel, if 
any hurt ſhould come on't, I ſhould for ever hate and curſe my ſelf. | 

F/ild. Not on my honour———this is Maggot the Aldermans wife, ſhe'hasg 
two pretty Daughters:come to-Town, and great Fortunes ; beſides tho ſhe - 
is declining, ſhe is but a little on the other ſide of the Hill, and looks well and 
luſty. eat: COS 

| Lady Mag. Sir | fear you are meditating on Revenge upon that old Ruſfian ; 
I ſhall wiſh 1 had never been borg, if I ſhould engage ſo fine a Gentleman in 
danger, for that reaſon let me defire the honour of your walking with me while | 
Iam in the 74all, and afterwards if you pleaſe to protect me to my Houle ; 
I ſhall there be able to make in ſome meaſure a return for this ſignal favour. 
Wild. 1 am your Slave Madam, wholly at your diſpoſal. _ - 
Lady Mag. Oh lucky adventure ! this was the happieſt moment of my _ 
- Life, aſide, Who's here my Daughters Governeſs? Enter Pril. ' | 
Caytiff what doſt thou from thy charge ? where are my Daughters ? | 

Priſ. My charge, they have broken looſe from me and defy'd me, and you 
too-: They forc'd me to the Park, here they are taken up by a wild Fellow ; 
who bid his Footmen ſeize on me and toſs me in a Blanket. | 

Lady Mag. Oh vile wretch ! Ple ſtrangle thee, Vle tear thy Windpipe our, 
where are they ? ſpeak, ſpeak, ſpeak. | 

Priſ. Hold off your hands. you choke me, I can't ſpeak. 

Lady Mag. Where where, you old Tuda ? 

Pri/. At the further end of the Mall. | . 

Lady Mag. Forgive my indecent paſſion, and let me beg your aſliſtance— 
follow 'Beldame. D | Will. 


— 


* * 


" 55 Bam hr, Lady of ay; Quility,- that” Ave 
'La. Mag, DEWate a: y y; Qualityy. that” Nay& 
of kin =  feca.with a IS amok: 
grac'd the Ancient Tptnihy of the: Rents cnough 
Be gone 1 of the Park. 63 T63Y 20 $07 wort: bE oF | 
Sir. Humph. Well Chicken, thou wilt have thy own Way, b be-nat ten 
B- more, 1 am gone. * Exit $ir Humph 
vpe;-So now-have ater, pray Heaven. ſhe be. found 
Th ! pay be gere the ſounder for that neither ——Hail < lxary Diem | 
' by —Fad | qe got Lhad thow: artin: Diſtreſs;s a0 bring $ we | 
Errant, come to - =; thee the ſuccour of my perſor},. +... 128. 2908, "ON 
L. Mas,”'Nat ity fo much diſtreſs neither.7: "1 
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Ls. Mag. 1 ſee you are-a man of Honour, 'a thouſand hens dcliveri" _— 
me from the Afſaults of this Libidinous Goat. He is the. fineſt Ge 
ever ſaw. ,  Afide. 
Wild. So fine a:Lady ſhall never want any Service I cat do her. 
La. Mag. Sweet Sir, really your manner.is ſo obliging. \ 5 
Toye, 1 heſe damn'd young Fellows, like Dutch Capers; will ſnap up all ES: 
Adventurers, they have the better of us at.cruifing, we have no Tome to play” OY 
at bat ready Whore, ready Money. BR 
Wild. You do me too much honour” 


TS 


-— BH . £«. Mag. O lam charm'd with him—— _ (aſide) You have ſoinfi. _ 
| nitely oblig'd me, that Sir I affure you I ſhall be always proud of it, and hops M 

| | © 

| to ſee you at my houſe in Sobos Square. H 


*x Wild. You make me bluſh at my: little ſervice: Alas that. Gentleman may. 
4 fay what he will, he puts on a rough outſide, but he is a very harmleſs man 
toa Lady as can be. ; 
Tope. Prithee, now I ſee her Face take her and make your beſt ont,” 
Ls. Mag. Was there ever ſo rude a Perſon 5 


Wild. You know where you are Sir. 
Tope, What Sir ?- 

Wild. Prithee Jock Tope diſſemble a little, there's a trick i io't, it ſhall ture to 

Tope. Pox on her? I care not if ſhe were hang, lake 3 

Lady Mag. Sir 1 beſeech you engage not your Perſon in'my* 7 Qua, - 
any hurt ſhould come on't, I ſhould for ever hate and curſe my y = 
two pretty Daughters come to-Town,. and great Fortunes x wiſe, tub | -: 
is declining, ſhe is but a little on the. other fide of the Hill Td looks. oaks wal and | 4; 
luſty: : 
| hall” wiſh 1 had never been borg, if I ſhould ' engage ſo fine'a Gentleman 1 in 
danger, for that reaſon let me defire the honour of your walking with mewhile | 
Iam in the 24all, and afterwards if you "wp to Froe me to my Houſe 3 


thy good, 
we 
Fild: Not on my honour-——this is Maggot the Aldermans wiſe 
Lady Mag. Sir | fear you are meditating on Revenge upon thi old Ruſfian; 
I ſhall there be able to make in ſome a return for this fgnal f favour. 


Wild. 1 am your Slave Madam, wholly at your 


£ ”7 
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Mag. Oh lucky adventure! this - was. the happieſt moment of m _- 22 
Life, ofide, Who's here my Daughters Governeſs ? ' Emer Pri, © 2M 
7; Caytiff what doſt thou from thy charge ? where are my Daughters? © 2 - = 
: Priſ. My charge, they have broken: looſe from me and ny me, re; 
-W too: They forc'd me to the Park, here. they are taken up by a wild F | | 
who bid his Footmen ſeize on me and toſs me'in a Blanket. . * | he 
; Lady Mag. Oh vile wretch ! Ple ſtrangle thee, -Yle tear thy Windpipe ob, wo 
: whans are they ? ſpeak, ſpeak, ſpeak. 7, Fi. 
- ”Y Hold off your hands. you choke me; [can't mp POET I on : Fu 
2 Mag. Where where, you old Fuda ? TRI CI. 


F.1 


At we further-end of the Mall, 
Loch Mag. Forgive my indecent pulls 100, w_ tet ac hex) your 
follow: 'Beldame. 


r aſiſtance— ; 
» 
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BF.ld. I wait on you Madam, this "Ia a happy opportunify. Paſides Enxewnt.. 
Exter Sir William Rant, Eugenia «nd Clara, | 
o Clare. Dear Siſter, Let's go, I tremble every Joynt, Oh'if my Mother ſhould 
*c us ? Soo 
Rho Will, Dear pretty Cozen know thy power, arid deſy te Tyranny of thy 
other. 

Clara. The only man my Mother has ar} yore warn'd us off. 

Sir Will. Ha! 1 am glad of that, ſhe could not poſſibly have contriv'd better 
to bring us together. [ Aſide.) But dear Eugenia, thou ſweeteſt creature that the 
Earth e're bere ! con{ider thy own confinement, and my miſery : There 48 not 
in a Dunggon ſuch a wretch as ſhould be without thy kindneſs. | 

Eugen. What you take me for a poor weak country thing, as ready to be 
caught as any Fool youever ruind yet ; I'll make you know 1 am above your 
Arts. | 

Sir IWAll, Youare to me what e're you pleaſe to be, but I to you mult be the * 
trueſt, and the heartieſt Lover that ever Beauty was too hard for yet. 

Eugen. You talk as if you were ſerious, can'you imagine this will paſs, how 
ſmoothly you rehearſe it ? | 

Sir Will, Tear out my heart and thou wilt find thy Image there: _. 

Eygen. Fuſtian ! rapture ! ſaid to a hundred tawdy thingsin a week. Can 
you think me ſo mad to fling my ſelf away upon ſo notorious a lewd creature? 
Tis a certaib rvin to be ſeen with you. | 

Sir Will: I am. ſtruck in a moment, you have already converted me, 1 will 
be as remarkable in my penitence, as ever | was in my wickedneſs, Parſons 
Hall write books of it, and preach upon it white 1 am living. 

Eugen, A very pretty piece of Raillery. 

Sir Will, Raillery ! by Heaven and Earth ! 

Evg. Nay, nay, no ſwearing, your Bead roll's long enough already,you ſhall 
ſhave no $19 added to it upon my account. RO + 

Clars.. Siſter, dear Siſter lets be gone. + | 
. Si Will, Allthe Sios 1 ever ſhall commit will fall upon you, I ſhall run mad, 
fark mad, moſt furiouſly mad. | 

e. What madder than you have been? | 

Sir Will. My former life wit! be thought an Anchorets to what will follow, 
if you refuſe-me. 1 am reſolv'd to uſe all the ways that c're were try'd to 
gain a woman, — and did the world depend on me, Vde ruin all before I'de 

you. | | | 

Clara, Oh fearful, I dare not hear him any longer. eb 

Exgen. Softly good Sir, he that dares make love to me muſt undergo a Tazk 
too hard for you. : 

Sir Will. Name it, there 8 nothing too hard for fuch a Lover.. BY 

Ewg. | muſt. have my weekly Tribute of Sonnet and Madrigal, full of facred, 


_ divme, Nymph and Goddefs, 


Sir Hi. It ſhall be done, {BG | 
Eug. And my daily offering of humble, and diſconſolate billets don about 
the Luſtre of my Beauty;.the light ofmy Eyes, &c- RY 
Sr. Wil. Aod this, bs | | Eug: 
- | . ; 3 


W. 


ww 


(1s) 

Pugtn, | tuft have all former women ſherifie'$t0 and he 
to look 1 upon another beſides me. . ms, ok an = 

Sir Wl, All all, if I had ten thouſand. ,. 

Eugen, All lewd "Company m7 be deſerted, and Wine abclifhed ſave Kee 
Glaſjes at a meal, and he mu? oe the pattern of Vertue ſor the whole Tawa, 
conſider now, and tremble. J 

Sir Will. All this ſhell be done, 1 have conſidered, and will coalider no more, | 
nor think, nor live any longer than I ſhall call Eugenia mine, 

Exter Lady Maggot, Wildfire and PriſciHa, -Y 

Lz Mag. Oh Heaven they arc here with my Nephew, the lewdeſt wretch 
that ever breath'd titis wicked air, but hold! 

Clara. What delicate man is this ? He is a moſt ſurprizing creature, Heay'n! 
would | had not ſeen him ? Clara looking 0 , ſpies Wildfire firf. 

Wild. What Angel's this ? Inc'r ſaw Beauty till this minute, 'She has ſtruck 


me under the left Pap. 
_—_ Oh my Mother. 


— you ſtart you ICE were it not io the Park Nd mak 
you ſuc mples of my Rage—come along— 111 rout yo out o 


» Ko packing through St, Femes's houſe ; PII bring up tue mic jdm 
_ you old Gipſy, Governeſs. Nephew how dare you colamit this outrage, 
this infolence upon me /? Avoid my preſence, and never mare come ME-B0. 
or my houſe. , 

Wild. This new Beauty has fir'd me, .'and blown me up. - 

Sir Will. Look thee, my Termagant, Maſculine, He- Aunt, if thou ws 
or my Couſins thus, 1 will ſcowre, and roar thee out of Sobo- Square into 
Mark-lae again : And that will break thy heart. | * 

. Mag. | will confider of that; 'Sir, if you pleaſe let me til 5 offer 

wr company ; haſte, haſte. | | To W 
wr" Why how now Tow / AF 
Sir Will, Peace Will peace, I'll keep my time: [Ex. Wild, and a, 

Tope. What a Devil has Tow Wildfire taken up my Aune?, | Enter. 

Tope, How now Knight Errant, have you! done adventuring for. 
work ? 'tis almoſt Dinner 'time, 1 long for Brimmerg, did you ſee v 
off with your Aunt ! is ſhe given to ſtumble ? will ſhe take a —_— Fart 

Si Will. She comes of a good ftrain by the Males, but come along with.me 
we'll make *m a vifit, what Rogues are theſe ? [Enter Whac. Ding. anc 
They have dog'd and ſtar'd at us ever fince we came into the-Park ou ho, | 
like a tawdfy Spark of the City, and the othertiwo like Baylifts followers,” 

Whach. Sir, '] underſtand Sir, that you 106 Sie ey + 77 29> 

Sir Will. Lam, u " at then? | 

Ihac. Nay no offence, my name is Tim Whocham, Aldermaa Whechnns Sow 
deceafed, and Alderman | Maggot your Uncle jplaws EE he: 

Sw Will, It may be (o. ; | OD c4; of "bi: 

Tope, What would this Puppy beat? - 

6, 1 have ſeen your Perſon before, 'and admir'd you, 1 hare ſeen you 
ſeower i Sir 1 have had «ny Ambition for the honour of your ac- | 
47 quiantance ; 


(20) 
quaintance ; For my part Sir, Iam a very mad Fellow as any wears a head, 
and | conceive Sir you love a mad Fellow. | 

Sir Will, A very pleaſant Raſcal. | ; | 
Whack, | bave heard Sir, that you delight much in drinking, whoring,ſcow. 
ring, beating the Wateh, breaking Windows and ſerenading, and the like Sir. 
Sir Will, Was there ever ſuch an awkard Rogue, to make a manout of love 
wi h Lewdneſs 
Whac. Now ifthere be madder Fellows about the Town than I, and my 
Xwo Companions —-- Why we have been bound over to the Sefſions three times ' 
this week. | ſuppoſe you may have heard of our roaring about Holbouryn, Fer- 
ter-laxe, Salisbury court, ec. | | 
Sir Will, Yes | have Sir, and you are moſt gallant, and magnanimaus Fel. 
lows. Now 8ll's out Fack .Tope, we will ſo ſwinge theſe Rogues, Here's a 
Fellow ofthis Nuncles breeding. | 
Whack, Now good noble Sir if you pleaſe to honour us with your Acquain- 
tance, 1 vow to Gad Sir, | ſhall be as proud Sir, as proud Sir as 
Sir Will. Siz*tis much to my Advantage, and | cmbrace the hotour moſt 
recdily. | 
is Wheth Well here's the fineſt Gentleman that ever beat a Conſtable, let him 
be whom he will; Sir, Sir 1 am moſt infinitely overjoy'd, be pleas'd to know 
--my Friends, Godsookes, they are as gallant Fellows as ever walk'd the ſtreets 
ar Midnight. 
Sir Will, Your Servant Gentlemen. 
'Dmpg. Your moſt obſequious Spaniel. 
Bluft. Your moſt humble Trout, | 
Tope.. Trout ! Pox on him for a Blockhead, is that Fellow a Trout ? 
Sir Will. Be pleas'd toknow my Friend. : | 
Whach. Sir l am no Stranger to your Worth, and Magnanimity ; now no- 
ble Sir,if you, and your Gang will compleat this Hononr, and ſup with us to 
night at the Bear and Harrow, behind St, Clements, where we intend to begin 
our Frolick; it may be Sir you may ſee ſcowring that will not be amiſs. 
Sir Will We will, be ſure to beſpeak'a good Supper. | 
Ifhach. Damme 1 am overjoy*d Sir, if we joyn together we'll carry all the 
Town before us, your Servant ſweet Sir, PI! be ſare to.beſpeak Supper, do 
you'lbve a huge Shoulder of Mutton and Oyſters,.-and a couple of fat Capons . 
inthe firſt place. | | MS, | 
Sir PVilk. Aye aye, very well: at Eight let it be. ' 
VVbsc. Come Dingboy and Bluſter, i-am tranſported, 1 have much ado td 
forbear Huzzaing in the Mall. Exit Whachum,. Bluſter a4 Dingboy. 
*Tope. Did you ever meet ſuch nauſeous Raſcals, they will convert 'more than 
thedrunken Spartan Slaves. | 
Sir /Vill, Whett thy Rage-and let us make examples of 'em, now will I teaze 
my haughty Aunt, and confound my fooliſh Uncle; . -  Exeunt. 
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ACTI 11. SCENE L 
3 _— 5 — — __ 
CS | (7 : - 
= Enter Wildf. La. Mag. Eugenia, Clara, Priſcilla. : 2 
1. L. Me? you young Rebellious Sluts, I have you fafe; Ny teach. you to - £ 2 
©! go to the Park. | 

Eugen, $0 you do, by your own example, | 
N- L. Mag. Yes, Huſwife, | am experienced, and proof epic templates! by 

my known Vertue and Wiſdom. 

ſt Clars. And we doubt not but our unknown Vertue and Wiſdom, as you 


call it, will defend us too, 
m L. Mag. How now, Mrs. Milkſop, are you grown pert and refutory ? 
w my She, ſhe is as bad as other every whit. - X 
ts - There's none ſo-bad as thee, old puſs. Thou filthy, toothleſs, - 
—— old Maid, I'll maul thee, thou Witch of Eudet.. She beats and pus 
Pr:ſc. Murther, Murther, Murther, will you throttle me? kicks ber. | X. 
Wild. . 1 cannot live without my pretty Creature : What charms are theſe ? G11 
What do I feel ? , | . ; 
Clara. Oh Siſter, the ſight of this man has ruin'd me ; 1 never hall recover. 
it. 


J- Eugen, Ah! art thou there faith, recover it : Why, - who would put a ſtop. 
= to love ? Give Reins to it, and let it run away wit thee. 
n L. Mag. Oh ! prodigious and ; amazing ! Did they ſay all this ? EE; 
Priſc,. Yes, that they did, and. ten times more : So they did, what would. 
you have me "do ? They ſaid they would throw. off your Sag have, _ 
e no more:to do with you. . | EY 
o L, Mag. Ob, Heaven ! Is this true ?. Dia: ou ſay ſo, young. Rebels ? / = 
s. Tape Yes, and are reſoly'd to do ſo, $i er, "take courage, and ſpeak thy "54 
min 8 
| Clara. We were not _ to be mew'd up like the Hawks in moulting time; | 44 
9 ' .,Engen. We were born free, and \ ale Preores that. freedom ; we have "=p 
> Kara more Wit than ta; call Self-d ebellion. 1 
n Wildf. Brave mettled Girls ; 1. Grow cats in Love, and twill break out Wo 
into a flame .' . << [ Aſide. £4 
: L. Mag. Moſt amazing/impudent. Girls ;_ PHI tear- your eyes out... | 4 
. Eygen.. Offer to uſe us thus one moment longer, and ] | chooſe my Vokle- 
Rant my Guardian. . 
Clara. And-l am refotv'd to do the fame: | Ws | =_— 


L, Mag: Moſt iacredible impudence, let. me come at 'em.. 


aw / n+ <- @ - -» 


N | es 3 
Ft \ 22 ) Eo 
Wide! b:ſeech your Lady ſhip, [He taker Eugenia end Clara by the hands: 
If you be unkind as you are fair, | am for ever miſerable. { Privately to Clara, 
Clara. Heav'n ! what do 1 hear! 
L. Mag. Sir, I humbly demand your pardon ; I muſt confeſs, the diſorders 


I 


my Quality ſhofld not have expoſed to.a perſon fo gallant aad” well-bred as 


your 1clf. 
Wildf, Pardon me, Madam. 


be ſenſible of affronts and injuries, can with as much zeal and ardency, reſent 
the generous favour you have loaded her with. 

Wildf. Madam, you make me bluſh with — | 

L. Mag. And 1'il aſſure you, Sir, there is not a perſon living, who can be 
"more grateful to a perſon, that obliges any perſon, than | ſhall ſhow my ſelf to 
your Noble Perſon, * _ | # 

Eugen. Hey : What Riddle's this ? | 

Clara. Oh, Eugenia, pity me: | amruin'q! loft to all the World ! 

Engen, ut to him, and him, and only him, | 

L. Arg. You young Rebellious Sluts, go to your Chamber, Il come to you 
-and diſcourſe theſe matters calmly with you. 

Eugen, We'll obey. [Exeunt Eugenia and Clara, 

L. Mag. You Cecropia, when they are im their Chamber lock the Door upon 
them, and keep the Key, or 1 will ftrangle thee, thou old wither'd ſhe Baboon, 

Priſc. Hey ho, hey ho, what ſhall 1 ſay, what ſhall | do ! Exit Priſc; 

Isildf. 1 am finely drawnin ? Muſt I come at the Daughter by the Mother ? 
my Conlcience ne'r will ſerve me, that's certain : She's furious too, what 
the Devil ſhall I do to keep her off ; I'll try great civility and reſpect to her. 

La. Mag, Now noble Sir, I befeech you pleaſe to retire where we ſhall have 
a fitter place and opportunity more apt to expreſs my grateful reſentments. 

Wildf. For Heavens fake, Mſadam, put not a value upon nothing; you 
have thoſe charms, thoſe graces, and that wit and beauty, that all the ſer 
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La. Mag. Oh Lord, Sir, for ms ! a pzrſon that —t beſeech you Sir tet ns 
retire, ſince I have ſomething to impart to you, in which 1 willingly 'would 
aot meet an interruption. 


| Emer Priſcilla, + 

Prifc. So now they are ſure, 1have *etm under Lock and Key, I warrant*«m, 

Exter Sir Humphry Maggot, Whachym, Bliſter and Dingboy. 
Sir H4mph, How now old Pr:{c, Where is my Lady ? ? 
/ Priſc, With a Gentieman who came to viſit her, in her Chamber; he is a 
ſtranger, I know him not. But Vl take care the ſhall noe be ſurpriz'd: Afide, 
Sir Hump. Tell her 1 am here, bid *em haſt=n'dimner and bi4 the Butler 
bring ſome Hock for a whet; we in the City can't eat without ſeveral whets 
in a forenoon, | | 

Whach, 1 whet ſo often when I am there, that at laſt *tis a blunt. 

| Sir 


of my Family have tranſported me into an indecent paſſion,, whicha- Lady of 


L.. Mag. But you ſhall find, Noble Sir, that ſhe who can to extravagance 


Pg 


vices of my-life would be too little to exprefs the paſſion which 1 bave Tor'you.” 


Waildf. 1 am yours, and only yours. + Ex. Wildf. and Lady. 


-” '$ 23 

Sir Humpb. Well ſaid Nephew, you Gal 'Te your Mifre@peefpri. 
p Os ca Enter Butler with a Bottle, 

ome, nere fill a Glaſs. May I crave your names again, Gentlewen, 

Blaſter. Mine 1s Bluſter. F js _ - 

Dingboy. -And mine is Din Þy 

Sir Humph. Brave loco, cf bold pleaders at the Bar: 

Vrhach, They plead at the Bar! Fhe, ha, ha: They may hold up their 
hands thare, but never hold up a breviate to point at a Judge with, Aſide. 

Sir Humph. Come Nephew all of us chockon, thockon, . to an abſent friend, 
he, hum ; you know——no more to be ſaid. They cleft their Glaſſer. 

Whack. Rluf. Ding: Withall our hearts, 

Humph, Well, things will come about again. Let me tell you, we ſhall 

pen a right bottom once more. 
[ am gladto hear you ſay fo: Your Worthig's a wiſe man. 

— AS$ —=_— a Head in the City. 

Ding. As wears a pair of Horns there. Aſide. 

Sir: Humph, Look you, the King of France will have the greateſt Fleet i inthe 
World at the Needles by February: 

VVhach. But thoſe French do ſo burn Houſes, Churches, Barns, Men, Wo- 
men and Children, that I am affraid they'll do a great deat of hurt; . 

Sir Hump. Ay that's to their Enemies, but they -are our Friends, Did not the 
Grand Lewis declare ſo? and-that he lov'd the Church ? by that brave and. 
gallant Perſon, our Friend Admiral Bagnio. 

Whach. Oh. ay, all hedoes.is out of kindneſs to us, and the fincere Friend. 
ſhip he has for his Kindred, 11 tet! | you, but we fay here that, the Turks arc 
beaten: : 

Sir . Piſh not a word, alas we never have any Truth, a worthy Ros 
man Catholick whom | rely upon, told me that this ſame Duke of Crop loſt his 
whole Army, and ran aw ay by himfelf to the Emperour, and the 7arks are 
now in polleſſion of that Bridge and Town, and County of what do you call 
'em, of Eſſex iti Moldavia, ni Teckley and the great Baſhaw have coop'dup.- 
the German Army. Give us aqother Whett. - 

Whac. Come on. 
£0 Hump. Here's to the Turk, the Pope, and King of ance we are of one 

e NOW. 

-Bluſ#, & Ding. Come on. 

Sir Hump. We hear all Lyes : I warrant you think Cork and Kinſale are ta- 
ken, No no no, not a word; but come we ſhall have my Wife or ſome body- 
comet interrupt us, let's retire into my ſmoaking Room, and we'il diſcourſe 
fre -cly of theſe a IIs, ; Exewnt - 

Enter Lady Maggot and Wildfire. | 
#4". Oh Madam the great Tendernefs | have for Ladyſhips Fonour, chills 
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for a moment Sir to ſee if they bs ſafe, —**® © 


(24) 
VVild. $ Madam the danger affrights me from the chief happineſs ; I with 
on earth never man had ſuch a paſſion as I have for her Daughter, aſide. 
Lady Mag. So generous a pallion, I cannot but think an honour to me, but 
| mult have all go in the Platonick way henceforth, I ſhall make bold to call 
you my Strephon, and [ beſeech you to accept of this Ring. 
Vi1d, Dear Madam you confound me. 
Lady Mag. Dear Sir it muſt not be refuſed, I vow'd never to part with it | 
but asa pledge of my affection, and you being the worthieſt Gentleman I ever 
law. | | 
VPild, Youundo me with your Favours; this may be of uſe as I will make 
it. aſide. - llong tohave the honour of your Lauyſhips converſation at my 
houſe, wherel may fully expreſs the violent paſſion | have. _ | 
Lady Mag. Sweet Sir ! ( A Flouriſh of Fiddles.) Ha what noiſe is that? ſome 
Rogucs, Fidlers are co me to welcome my Daughters to Town ; I'll leave you 
Exit Lady Maggot, 
Wild. What a prize would this be to a young Fellow, who wanted a keep- 
er, who can part with ſuch a Ring for a bare promiſe, which 1 am ſure-l ne'r 
will keep. Enter Sir William Rant. 
Sir #/411. V Vhat is there no body in the houſe ? hah Tow what will nothing 


f 


ſerve you but my Family, but ſhe is by the half blood. + 


Wild. Upon my honour Fl. thou art in the wrong, Thave no deſign upon 
thy Aunts perſon, but 1 hope to make her my inſtrumeat for ſtealing one of 
her Daughters perſons, 

Sir VVill. How, one of her Daughters ! r, FOM 

VV/4d. You know I have a good clear Eſtate, I (aw your two Couſins by 


-accident, and am fo devilliſhly in Love with one of 'em, that I am reſolv'd if 


I can, even to marry her for one good night, though [ were ſure to be hang'd 
next Morning- | 

Sir V7; As for the honour of my Aunt, lye with her when you will, and. 
Vil bs no more concerned than other Sparks about the Town are for their 
Siſters; but for my Couſins know 1am 1a love to greater madneſs with one 
of *em, and if yours happens to be her, I am ſure that both of us ſhall not live. 

V1, Thou knowelt V/, 1 am not capable of fear, if it be-my fate to be 
in Love with the ſame, 1can bewayl it, bur can never alter. 

Sir VV:!l, Keep me in doubt no longer, in this caſe a ſhort clearing of the 
matter's beſt. | 

V7ild. You are in the right, and it muſt out, it is <——_—_ 

Sw VFill. Which. | 

VVitd. 1 he youngeſt. 7 

Ser V//il. My deardear. Tommy, let me hug and Kiſs thee; go on and 
proſper, il affiit thee. Enter Lady Maggot. 

La. Mag. Mercy on me, who's here! are they ſuch dear friends ? What 
w:ll become of me ! Yet ſure he's a man of Honour; he has too faſt hold on 
me, and "tis too lare to retreat. | : , 4 

Ser V//ill. Oh my (weet, my honour'd Aunt, your humble ſervant ;-it is a 
common bloCkheaded trick to ſerenade and difturb people at midnight, 1am 

| | come 


; 29 | 
come to ſerenade you at Noon, and have: ordered my dinnef to core hither 
Il. come a houſe- warming, 

La Mag. Unheard of Impudence, thou moſt audacious Fellow thou only 
blemifh of our Family, did 1 not forbid thee my houſe : ? muſt thou. bribg 
Infamy - where it never catred, 

Sir Till. Look thee Aunt, if thou wilt be civil and well bred, i will kiſs thy 
Hand; make Legs and uſe thee like an Aunt, but if wars mult enſue, I wilt rezr 
and {cowre thy houſe ſo, that thou mighteſt 'ye as quietly ina Mw Ty 
with 2ombs and Carcaſles flying about thy Lodging, | 

Lady Mag. Avaunt thou Devil incarnate, Pll order thee. 

Sir Will. Nay then, enter my Friend Fack Tope, all my Singers ad Fiddles, ' 
and my whole Equipage De boyre, 

Wd. , Fear not your: perſon, il protect it. | 

La Mag. You ſhall not expoſe your own for it, moſt a Pl Te. 
him, lewd wretch, 

Sir Will. Come, enter. Enter Tope, Sir Williams Serans any Muſicians: 

Lady Magg. Help, help, here Mr. Aa Mr. M 

= Will Strike up my Lads. ov” _ lay the Tune 

Tope. Come on my Boys, halloo. rs Fefagee. 
Come Lady give me thy hand, dance and frisk 65 Aon 

Lady Mag. Hang the old Coxcomb, Hold, *hold, hold, Mr. Maggot,” Mr. 
Maggot. Emer Sir Hump, Whac, Bluſt, Diog. '& Butler, with orher Servants. 

Sir Hum. Hah, Gad forgive me, who are here ? 

Sir #71]. Oh honeſt Alderman, nawn Nundcle, ? faith we are come to roar 
a little with thee, and we have ordered our Dinnes; We CCmE a bo uſe 
warmin | 

Lady Mag. Oh thou tame Beaſt, wilt thou hear them ſpeak? ? make n War- 
rant.and ſend them to the Gatehouſe, or Newgate. 6744 

Sir Humph, Oh Nephew have acare of him, let's tetire, 

Sir #7}, Look you Mr, Alderman, I have ſecured the Paſs, If DR bs ; 
good towardly Unkle and take advice by me, it ſhall be moſt profound peace, 
and great Civility, but if you will provoke me, PI make you ſpend your tems: 
very uneaſily.- 

YVhac. Oh- rare, Blafter and Dingboy, \ here will be gallant yon to our | 
Hearts deſire. by 

Ls. Mag. Oh pitiful Nincompoop, what doſt fear him ? el 

Sir Hump. Good Chicken, have a little patience, |. / "i LO's 

Tope. Conſider Madam, patience is 'a_ great vertue for's Lady of your years | 

Lady Mag. My years, | ſpit at: thee thou old muſty Raſcal, my-yeats !; Oh 


41nd: 


thou way Wittal, is thy wiſe Nephew a coward too : L0E gy 

their cars, EE. $347, 
Sir Hump. Nay let thee alone thou art a notable Girl, $999 2: 1tt 03 35mg 
Ls. Mag. Begong you Villains, lewd Raſcals, '' 3} ARITY; 2: 


Sir VVill. Strike-up, aut noiſe her !- They roar, and fog, and ay ca 
La. Mag. Ruſſians, Vagabonds Ragemuffians, avout; Ee aſeds. chum. - - 
Slaves, Dogs, Scoundrels, _ hold, _ -  Bluſter and Dinghoy. . 


. 


WT 

S;r Will. Hold, hold, ſhall we come to Articles of Peace ? 

Sir V//:/]. Oh Gallant! Oh rare ſport ! by Gad they are the fineſt Gentle- 
men in Chriſtendome,. | 

Sir Humg. Mercy on me Nephew, did you: fing and rejoyce with ther. 

VVhach. Gad take me Sir, 'cis ſuch a pretty Tune, fleſh-and blood could not 
forbear, Het 

Tope. Aldermun, I will ſwinge thee with brimmers, and make thy old moul. | 
dy Aldermanſhip, more drunk than ever any of the huzzaing, roaring, loyal 
Raſcals were, who would have givea up the City Charter. : 

VVild. 1 beſeech you Madam, diſſemble a little patience, they ſhall give a 
ſevere account upon my honour. . 

La. Mag. Well you have filenc'd me, and in ſome meaſure appeaſed me. 
ſince you tay you intend only a civil Muſick Conſort and a Dance, what would 
you more, 1 am tame. $13 22, 

Sir YYI. 1 muſt have both my Couſins, it is my intention to welcome them 
to Town. | | | 

Lady Mag. Out of my houſe, you ſhall be hang'd firſt, bring Infamy upon 
them, they are far enough off. ; 

Sir /Vill. Ralph ſecure the piſſes, and let no body-out, ſend for my preciſe 
houſe-keeper, and inſtruft her as I bid thee. 

Ralph. Yes, I muſt do it. | FILE | 

Sir Yi]. Come my Lads march and roar, I will ſearch every Room in the 
houſe, but I will have her. Ex. Sir William and Fiddles, &c. 

La. Mag. Oh thou ſneaking old Fumbling Fool ! get thou out thou Coward, 
Maggot, Infect, Nittworm. - 3 

Sir Hump. Why Chicken, chicken, chicken, 

La. Mag. Get thee out I ſay, and ſend for a Conſtable, and ſend. them to 
Jail. She beats him out. 

VViidf. Come along Madam, 1'Il proteft you, and appeaſe them, put on a 
little patience, and I'll warrant you all ſhall be well, [Exeunt Wild. and Lady. 

VPhac. Huzza my dear Raſcals | Here's a day | here's a happy day ! Let's 
hugg and kiſs one another, oh my brave Midnight-boys, what a night ſhall 
we have with this rare, this excellent, this moſt accompliſh'd Geatleman ! Oh 
1 could kiſs the ground he goes upon. . | Fe? 

Bluſt, Now we are leagu'd, we'll govern all the "Town by night, 

Ding. We ſhall be fti'd the High and Mighty Princes ofthe night. 

VVhac. Shall our dull Loggerheaded Magiſtrates think' to rule the City, with 
old dc crepid Fools in Rug-gowns, and Furr'd Caps, no let them govern by day, 
but Gad rake me, we honcſt Fellows will ſ\wagger by Night, Boys, Ha Rogues, 
have atthem; hey. Exit Alderman. 

Sir Hump. What ſhall I do? Look; my Nephew and his Companions re-. 
joyce as much as any of'em. | | 4 . 

V/hach. Hold ; my Uncle ! | | to them. 

Sir Hump. Students of the [.aw,quoth he !! Rakehells daran'd Rakehells, pray 
eeme and retire with me. CLE IDE Exeunt. 


Enter * 


— 


Von "Gay 55 | 
Enter Sic Will, _ FRE Lady Mag. Wild, Tope;- Allthe Unjch and ; 
Servants, ſinging roaring, Oc, 


Sir V//ill. Madam this is-to any the trouble or a Habeas Corpar, to fre my 
Couſins from illegal Impriſonment. | 

Lady Mag. to Wild. Well 1 will have patience Sir, but to morrow. into the 
Country they go, and ſhall never come into this wicked Town, till their Huſ- 
bands ſhall think fit to bring 'em, | 

Wild, You will do well. | f to ber. 
but 1 ſhall take care to prevent you. ; aſide. 

Tope. We Knights Errant, Lady, are bound by our noble order to ſuccour 
diſtreſſed Damſels, and free "them trom enchanted Caſtles, and to mall Gyants, 
and more fell creatures, your Viragos Madam, your Viragos, bak; | 

Sir Will. Now my pretty ſweet Couſins, let me have the honour to enter - 
tain you with Muſick, as your welcome to Town, this is a Forenoon Serenade. 

Exg. Sic *tis afavour we maſt think our ſelves obliged for, after Bag-pipers, 
blind Harpers, and Country old-faftiion'd Virginal Maſters. - 

Clars. And which is worſe than all, the full cry of a country Cathedral. 

Lady Mag: Very well, very well Baggages, Tl order you, * © afide 
Let *em begin Sir William, | 

Sir Will. Now you are my good Aunt, I love and honour you, now 1 have 
wg you to reaſon, come Gentlemen begin. 

Tow, Where's my Alderman ?- my dear Alderman ? [ mult hve bi him here, 
I will fetch him in, Exit Tope. 
Re-enter with the Alderman Whachum, Bluſter end Dingboy. 

VVildf. If you do not contrive ſuddenly, to get your Aunt out of the 1 ranch 
for a moment, that I may ſpeak to-my Miſtreſs, 1 am utterly ruin'd, ! 
you the Reaſon. ! | 

Sir Wil. 1 warrant you, after the dance expect I have a way. Muſics 

Evg. ' Tis admirable Muſick. A ane. + 

Clara, And well performed. 

Sir Hump. | charge you Nephew, avoid this Company, as you would Benrs 
or T'ygers, 

Whack, Avoid *em, no I'll hang firſt, good Nuncle, 1 intend to throw off 
your Yoke immediately, our ſcowring cannat be long conceal'd, . | : 

Tope. Pox [ hate theſe melancholy, fooliſh, love Madrigals, with damavd 
imitation of the Tteligns quayering and diviſion, one Jolly drinking Song, is 
worth a thouſand, you wad. Panos me have my Frolick, ſing me a Chauſon de 
bolus: inking Song - Hah this is right, 1 
Gad there's ſome mettal in this a Pox of Phills and Clors, this is my Frolick. 

Sir VVill. Tis very well Fack, now Airike up for a Dance, and-by that time - 
Dinner-will enter. 

Tope. Come along my Lads, hem, hens, now Madam you ſhall ſee who's _ 
old, 1 will be Maſter of the Revols, and couple ye, here alderman you ſhall 


dance with my Lady, no parting Man and Wife, ner diſpute, Gad ir tall by PIN Ss 2 
ſo : Here YVVill here's a Tady for you, has He ave, hive vm rs, 


Tow boot here's a Lady for Koto 
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\And for my (elf, I have a pretty young Jade in ny Eye, here come out, come 


I fay, PII feague thee away T faith, itrike up, ſtrike up, men of Roſin, Old ! 
Ga4 take me, Ill ſee who's old now, 

Sir F/ill. Why thou art a Youth, a Lad 'Fack in thy prime. 

Lady Mag. Oh thou old fumbling cowai dly Fellow to bear all this, Fll order 
thee, Old Numpe. Fg ; 

Sir Hump, Gad forgive me, what a fad life ſhall I livewith ? Chicken. 

Tope. Strike up again. 

FVbac. VV hat a Pox they. make nothing of me, but I'll make ſomething of 
my {clf, they {hall find. They dance, VV hacum jumps and fruts, and 
Dance. dences awkardly with them. 
Sir Pill. Now Tom Watch, my Lady wil! follow me: Madam | beg the 


' Honour of one word in the next Roos. [Sir V Vill. 4raws Eug:s to the next Room, 


Evg. 1 will ifit be only to teaſe my Mother. 

Tope, Come my little Rogue, let us retire, Alderman I will lye with thy 
Maid, and make thee drunk, and that will be a good days work. 

Sir Humph. Go you are a VVag, i faith you are. 

Lady Mag. On !Impudence! My vile Nephew cun away with my Daughter, 
along with me old Fool, with your Nephew and. his Friends, come, come. 

' Sir Hump, Well Chicken well, come along Nephew and Students. 

Exeunt Lady, Sir Humpbry,W hachum, Blufter and Dingboy. 

YY;1d. Madam your oppTrtunittes are ſofew, and like to be fewer, that it 
were an unpardonable fin to let one ſlip, your m9 ther intends to ſend you in- 
to the Country by violence to morrow morning, you ſee Madam [ dare not 
addreſs to you before her, | 

Clara. Sir you oblige me in this notice, but my Siſter and we will prevent 
it, | 
VFi1f. 1 humbly beg the honour of ſerving you, never man had ſich a 
paſſion as you have raiſed in me,a flame will ruine and deſtroy me, your Per- 
fon nothing cag deſerve, but my Eſtate is plentiful without incumbrance. * 

Clara. Pardon me Sir, thatl am fo free with yon, you are a wild man of 
the Town, and | would as ſoon commit my ſelf to the Mercy of the Sea, in 
aſtorm, as into your Hands, | 

VVi1d. 1 ſhould not preſume to be thus daring to mention love, at firſt en- - 
counter, but that the difficulty is like to be fo great of ſeeing you ; and I mult 
tet you know it, if you refuſe me, 1 muſt periſh, and 1 dare propheſy youll 
be unfortunate, Enter Priſcilla, and Exit preſently: 

Priſ. Are you at that ſport, this ſhall to my Lady. 

Clara. *\is better to be unfortunate than fooliſh, , 

Hildf. Whatever I have been, the world ſhall never make me wild again 
anlels your (Corn ſhould make me deſperate, and then what fury it may drive 
me to 1 know not. | 

Clare. Nor have [ reaſon to be concern'd, *twill be no fault of min-. Why 
docs ihe cuſtom of our foolifh Sex oblige us to lying,” | ſee no proſpect of any 
ing but ruine ; I am refolv'd never tojoyn my ſelf to Lewdneſs, and yet his 
Pcrfon charms me into madneſs, oh misfortune ! She weeps, 

is Wldf, -. 


(6) © Fo 
Was... I ſhall wiſh all the world except your ſelf, on lice! if you dep: | 
Enter Whachum fneakin gy. | 


Curſe on this Rafcal, I could willingly -cut-his throat; Do - 
Fhach. Madam your molt obedicat Servant, Sir under .the Ro he i is my : « * 

Miſtreſs. | | "a 
Wildf. Damnation on this Loggerhead.: =p <2 
Fhach, Il tell you in your ear her Father has made a match for me and her, be 

and | am to give her Mother: 5 000/. for her, ha, hum, Ss = 7 
Widf. T's very well, | Iu 


Whac, Ay but you area man of honour, to tell you truth [am for the Eldeft, 
ſhe loves a mad' Fellow like me. 
mWildf. Now Madam conſider, your Father in Law has made q match, and 
your Mother has fold you for roool. to'this Puppy,but he fays he is for the El- "4x 
deit, ſhe loves a mad Fellow like him. - 72:5 Dal 
Ihac. Sir, let me tell you, *tis ſomewhat uncivil to teſl-words that 1 ſpoke F* EE 
under the Roſe, I :ruſted' to the Faith of a gallant Scowrer, : RE 
Wildf. Thou art a mighty thick skull'd Coxcomb, and I have a prone Temp. 5 Fs, 
tation to tweak thee by the Noſe. 
Whac. Gad fave me he is a very gallant Gentleman. 
Enter L, Maggot balig in Engenia by the Hand, Sir WilL and Pri: fallews. ; 
Lady Mag. Oh outragious Impudence ! You ſtea one Daughter x - of my . -- 
hype 7 another makes love to. her 1-left, mM blow up the houſe before >,» 
11] bear this 5. 32 
Wildf. ſpring my Lady. Prithee come on your (elf, you ſneaking City wit and _ 
make love to your Miftrefs your ſelf, do you think to put _ on It; LO ©" 
Fhbac: What a Devil do's he mean. \ 2 
Wd. You are the baſhfulleft Fop, ever Thw ' prithee and up,” fold'op OY 
your head, and ſpeak your mind. Oh Madam | humbly kiſs-your [Ps | ; 
hands, your Kinſman here has been al pres me upon ſaying fine things for him. 
Lady Mag. lam-overjoy'd to find you the fame man” of. honour I 009 | 
you, but my Nephew Sir- William—— £ 
Frildf. Madam, 1 never keep him Cornpany. DE "4 rol 
Enter Tope, Alderman, Bluſter aud bingboy!”. Y Bet ard © © 
Tope. Come on my Lads, all you that are 'not gifen to mts | 
rejoyce, enter Dinner in ſtate, come in Fiddles, 1 am Sewer'an je Cunghes 
in the head of it, "Enter Veniſon, Turbott, Calvert Salmon and the proypan 
- the luſty Beerers of the ſwinging Hamper come; do POE IN up* 4 
Lady Mag: Wel t will difſcemble,till I get theſe Raſcals out of my houſe; aſide; -” 
Whac. Oh my dear Rogue here will be” ſport; here will 


Is 


wer and Dinghboy that old Gentleman i isA very. # | an 3 | et rs OY Mt F- jf 
wah Now ftrike up and march 'along*Boys. ; Re: I 4. vl 
They march out with Jag fnging, and Arn, mdad7 we iv. © © 8 
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ACT IV. SCENE LI 


Enter Eugenia, Clara, in their Chamber. 


Euge. ERE will be tine work to day, the Alderman will by typſy'd as he 
callsit, my Lady-mother will be outragious; but it ſeems ſhe in. 
tends us for the Country to morrow. : | 

Clara. Andhas ſold me for 5000). to the Aldermans moſtimpertinent Nephew,” . 

Euge. And no doubt has made as good a bargain for me, but we willdefear | 
her Ladiſhip : And for that end | withdrew with thee to conſult about our Deliye. 
Trance. : 

' Clara. I have no proſpect of Deliverance, let me ſtay here, or go into the 
Country, 1 muſt be for ever miſerable ; lam in love to madneſs, to utter 
, madneſs, 

Euge. No ſure it cannot be, did not I hear a certain young Lady ſay, ſhe 
would not fall in love with a wild man of the Town, tho he could joynture her 
with the Ezf Indies. - 

Clara. Oh Eugenia ! *tis againſt my will, | ſooner would have choſen to have 
been blaſted with Lightning : Love ſtruck as fiercely through my heart; and 
as little could I refiſt it : But prithee do not triumph over my Misfortune. 

. Ewge. Misfortune : why Loves the greateſt bleſſing upon Earth, Life is no- 
thing but a Shadow, Love is tke Subſtance : Methinks [| ſhould be nothing but 
a moving clod without it : Beſides he loves thee as furiouſly too, what wouldiſt 
thou have ? 

Clara. Not him of all the world, | 


Ewuge, Nor | the other, till I ſee a full Reformation in his Life, and Man- * 
ners; Ifthey think us worth that, they will ſoon ſhew the. change, if they-do _ 
not, ſure we ſhall have the ſenſe to think them not worthy of us. x 

Clara. Thele wild young men, like 'Tinder ſoon take. Fire, and as foon 'tis ©. 
out again ; they'll never change, nor has Love left me any ſence but of my 

. Miſery -— : | | She weeps: 

Euge- Poor Clara! What doſt weep? | poor Girl;;, thou art a Maudlin Lo- | 
ver; This comes, of Romances: 1 could never: wean thee from *cm, for my 
part I am refoly'd to keep up my Spirit, come what will, | 

 _ Clara. Ptither do not laugh at. me,. to be a Jeſt is the vileſt, and moſt -mi- 
ſerable of Conditions, | | | 

Ewge. And that thou wilt deferve, ifthau wilt not do any thing towards thy 

ova Freedom, thou art like thoſe unreaſonable craven Fellows that would 


Qs nothing towards the Deliverance of Exgland, and yet would have all the. 
- benefit - 


30 Py. 


benefit of the change, hay would keep thoſe that did, out of the 'Government:.. 
Clare. Prithee don't draw a Simile upon me, I am reſolyv'd to do any thiog | 


Reaſon or Honour will allow. 

Euge. In y firſt place, you reſolve to chooſe my Uncle Rant your Guardian. 

Clara. 1 do: 

Exge. Secondly to be rul'd by him, he is a juft, vertuous and honourable 
man, and of great Humanity. 

Clara, 1 will wholly reſign my ſelf to him. 

Eyge. Thirdly and laſtly , thou wilt aks the firſt oppor of hooray, 
and prudently running away. 

Clara. | will. ne Wn 

Euge, Thy hand upon. WET h 

Clara, Done. 

Exg. Now let my brain work, what has our Jaylor been at the Door? 

Clars, T was very ſilently. PriC. «nlocks 3 

Eupe. Are you there old Mrs Turnkey ? 

Priſ. Yes, and you are like to be there, I can tell you, while I am ſo. 


WVhach, Ladies] am your moſt hamble Footſtool to command, we have had- 
a ſmart bout on't with theſe Gallants, to ſaythe Truth on't, they are as fine”. 


Gentlemen as e're the Sun ſhin'd on. 
Ezg. But how-came you, to enter here, ſweet Sir ? 
Whac, Sweet Sir ! good. " fide. By your Lady Mothers Com- 


mand dear ſweet Madam, 1 have an affair to communicate to you, dladgor ' 


Eugenia | But it muſt: bein Joins your Ear ſweet Madam. 
Clars, You need not whilper, Il into the Cloſet. - 


Thach., Now Madam, Gonen, if I may be ſo bold, but hope to' be nearer”. 


of Kin to you. 
Eug. What. you have bought my Siſter for roool. [hear ? 


Whach. Yes that I have of your Lady Mother, but as Gative me 1 think - 


my Lady's too dear, ſhe is a very Few, ſhe has no Coiiſcience,” and to telf 


you the Truth Madam, as I am an honeſt man, betwixt you ahd I, 1 don't like. - 


the bargain, I had rather buy you Gold to Silver. 
Eug. Totell you Truth, I don't like, that bargain: | 
Whac: You are a Wag Madam, but I am for your aery, brisk, gay, witd, 


young Filly, ſuch as you are, there's your Lady for my Money ; and if your - 
will be rul'd by me, we'll fave the 5oool. and mump my Lady, Faith what * 


ſay you 2 hah hum. 

Eug. My Lady ſhall have no 'goool. there I'll berut'd by you. 

Whac. Sweet Madam, | kiſs your hands, Come, come, 1 know: your "heart, 
as well as if 1 were in you, ' as the ſaying is, come you love a brave mad Fel- 


low, ſuch as 1 am, Sniggs, I am' one of the maddeſt Fellows about the Y Aol : 


I ſing, roar, ſerenade, bluſter, break Windows, demoliſh Bawdy-houfes, beat 


Bawds, ſcower the Streets, and the like, off wellas any he-'that ſwaggers ir i 


the Towngþa, Lady. | al {art Lang ut voth gnhe 
Evg. TOP pretty whenius Fellow, Sy 1h) 
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(32) | | 

Hah. ay Madam, I am all Frolick, how many Knockers of Doors dg 
you think 1 nave at home now, that | twiſted off when | ſcower'd, gueſs now, 

Eug. Tis impoſſible to guels. Tg 9 M0 

Whac. Why above two 'Hundrcd, ha hum, is not that very well? - O'my 
Conſcience this morning | beat 20 Higling women ! ſpread their Butter about 
the Kennel, broke all their Eggs, let their ſucking Pigs looſe, flung down all 
the Peds with Pippins about the ſtreets, ſcower'd like Lightning, and kick'd 
fellows like Thunder, ha, ha, ha: 


Eup. Very well. | | 
Whach, Ay waſt not, ha,ba, ha ; I wip'& out all the Milk ſcores at the'Doors, 


nay 1 went about ſerenading with ſix Fidlers in a Dung-cart, Ha, ha, there was 
a Frolick, ha, ha, there's a mad fellow for you, and you talk of a mad Fellow ; 
"tis true Sir Hilam and his Companions are pretty Men, very pretty men: 
But 1 wou'd you faw me ſcower. ; 6 
Evg. You a mad Fellow, and'talk of ſcowring ! why don't you break open 
thedoor, and beat our old ſawcy Governeſs for locking us up ? 
thach. Ha, now you put mein mind of it, vow and ſwear Pl do't preſently, 
for 1love and honour you, and if you don't"Jook upon me, t ſhall hang my ſelf. 
Eug. No no, but you are in a pretty fair way for another to do it for you; 
Ihac, Well Madam, but I'll ſhow you what a mad Fellow 1 am, this Night 
I'll ſcower Soho Square, . I gad you ſhall ſeefuch ſcowring, ?twill rejoyce your 
heart. : | 
Eug. Can you drink hard ? | Bert 
Whac. Oh bloodily, if you could but fee me at the Popes-bead, no merry 
gang can be without me, there 1 laugh, and roar, and fing and am exceeding 
witty, the pureſt Company ! never Itir, they ſwear | have more wit than a- 
ny of the Poets. NICY 3 | 
Ewg. That very well be by P's late Plays I have read, but all this while 
weate Priſanefs.” . | | 
VPhac. Odſookers that's true. Here where are you,old damn'd old ſhe Jay- 
lour ? Il break open the door. W © He hounces at the Door. 
Priſ. What means this, uproar,  *'_ ©. Enter Priſcilla. ED 
V/hac, Come on Mrs, Tawdry ? Old Trigrimate 71 will make thy dry bones _ 
rattle within the old tan'd Hide of thee ; Pll ſwinge thee, Mother Damnable !. 
”*What doſt thou lock up theſe pretty. Ladies, Drab, Pole-cat. | 
Pri. Help, help, Murther, murther, "He hales and turns ber about, and 
oh you young impudent Fellow, kicks her, ſhe flyes at him and ſcratches him. 
Fil tear out your Eyes, ti 6" pt ae et or nes 
Vſbac. Why how now Hag ! doſt thou feratch? '  EFnrer Clara, © 
- Old Puls, thou art grown iato a Cat already, and ſhortly wilt take the de- 
gree of a Witch upon thee, have at thee, da you' provoke me you damnd Puſi? 
Priſc. Nurther, ,murther, murther.... He beats ber and fhe ſcratches bins, 
| | 2 ay Day ode EI 
Es. Mag. Heav'n and Earth! What outrageis this 2 3ome 'trich of youts, 
you wicked Sluts, ; OOTS"5 $30 06-22000 Wi 35G EN 7 7 Be 
V7hac, Oh ſhe has ſcratch'd and blooded me all over, for ought I know, [ 
may loſe the uſt of my Face, ey Priſe. - 


a ER 


locking theſe pert unruly. Creatures up 
wo 3 Map. Death you young Raſcal ! they: 
for colaging. me * you ſtupid Coxcamb, for keeping our Miſizef from 
away from that ugly Phiz of thine ; get thee re out © Fay houſe, I'll order the 


for a City Puppy, be gone, be gone. She pammels - him with ber 
Whac. Hold hold, hold——was ever ſuch a Vixen? hold © BP ab Ho 


Lady Mag. Come Baggapges you were of the party, come core. pl "ngbre: 


_ a no longer. 
e, Nor weneither. . | | | 
14) Mas. How ? > "x bi 
Clars. Nor will we be for a Country Journy to morrow: . > 
Lady Mag. Will not ? . 
Eup. & Claya. No, will not. 
L, Mag. The World, this Houſe, and my Brains, are turd. novy 
The plagues of this one day alone are able to diſtract me; Priſcilla 
done well, haſte and lock 'em up again, 1'll try a pluck, with Ye. SE La; —_ 
Priſc. 1 warrant em, I'll keep chem ſafe. - 
Eugen. Let's into our Cloſet and conſult, we will eſpe ——_— 
| 6D. ad 


Journey yet. 
Emer Sir Williatni il Wildfire. 
W:ldf. O Will; this Coufin of thine has fb bewitch'd me, that 1 Som 
lewdneſs already. 


Sir Will. Faith, -1 have not ſuch a reliſh for” it methinks, ts I'have td ; | 


% 7. f. Ning he Ae the R will 'Tyraiit 
Wildf. W c us out, ogue will play the. moſt inſoteritly. 
Sir Fl He'il be worſe to us two than Doll Common to Face #ind SUDRHS 1 
Put ſotnething muſt- be done-to deliver thefe provey Rogues ; ;_ to Morrow, at 
Nine in the Morning, is ſhort watning. 
Wildf. Manage matters fo, that we may ap OR Enemies when + ave 
comes to us ; and that, with what 1 have alr will begetfuch 
confidence of me; that. ell undertake to ſecure her Ac y in payer morning.” TE 
Sir Will. 1 ave laid a deſign; which I hope will take, to-fkee: them”; "bit if 
Stratagem will not do't, Forceſhall. 


Wildf: I hat may be dangerous, and OT us for ever, Here the is, ve 


aſſure you, Sif —— 


Entey La, Viag. 
You ſhall not carry this off, 1 jaſs's my word to protect your aunt, ahd 1 | 


ſha!l require a ſtrit account of this affront you have put-upon her, 


Sir Wil. What a Devil! oa 7 the honour of L-- Aunt? | 


What, do you lye-with her ? Gy 
Wildf. What ſay you, Sir ? _ 
Lady, Hold, hold ;- ovt thou filthy Fellow: "Chow" foul-rr 

Thou very Spirit of Lewdneſs and Scandal : Shall 1, who am 1 

for Vertue and Prudence to the whole Town, be blaſted by: 


breath, of n 7 4 
Sir VV, Far be it from 1ne to think ſuch a thing; - but rg ny; for BE > 


your ſake, ſuſpect his Sh 6 N. K 


: tn) _ 
Ig O Madatn he has cald' me filthy _ aburd and beat wid Kok 
ns faithful Servant 


Anke . 


4 wh 
EN... - 
"TIE 
"X75 


rf 
* "2 Pn 


LL [117 4 


(-34.) 


La, Mag._He is a Man of Honour, and a Worthy Gentleman ; I would 1 
cou'd tay that of thee, But, ſweet Mr. V7/:dfire, if you ſhould engage your, 


, elf in a Quarrel for me, 1 ſhould never enjoy my ſelf while I lived, . * 


Sir VViil. No, Madam, ll not engage with him 3 what, mine own Aunt ! 
My car Aunt ! 1 love and honour thee. | 4 Ss 

L. Mag. Love and Honour thee, quoth he! Pray Love and Honour me, 
and civily get out of my Houſe. 

Sic /Vall. 1 will; but by this hand I will Serenade and Scowre thee moſt . 
confoundedly; 

L. Mag. Sir, 1 muſt have your word not to Quarrel : You ſte what his 
lewd heart is apt to ſuggeſt, upon your beginning One, I ſhall ſuffer in my ua. 
tainted Reputation, beſides the expoſing your dear perſon, will endanger my 
life, | p<2 

//df. You are infinitely gracious. Enter Tope leading the Alderman, drunk, 

Tope. Oh Madam are you there, here is your Alderman ſafe and ſound, 1 
dcliver him to you, pray give me a note under your hand for the Receipt of 


him, 


Sir Humph. 1 fack Mr. Tope you are a Wag, ay I fack a very Wag: 
Tope i could-make as pretty a Magiſtrate of him, if | had but the breeding 
of him as everſlept upon a. Bench yet,Old, Madam! Fack Tope old, Madam! hah, 
Sir Hump. Oh Chicken, Chicken! my dear Chicken ! Ill ſo mouſe thee, * 
Lady Mag. Confuſion of Babel ! what has this day produc'd ? 1 ſball cun 
mad, mad, ſtaring mad. . @fide 
' Sa Hump. Why Chicken. ! I ſay, Chicken. | 
Lady Mag. Why Buzzard, I ſay Buzzard, get you gone you drunken Owl, 
Tope, Nay alderman, what are youa Flincher ? does the Hen crow ? come 
t'other Brimmer- ., | | 
Lady Mag. Out on thee old Satan : thou vile 'Tempter ! would'ſt thou moſt 
wickedly ſeduce a man from the Loyalty, and Obedience he owes 40 his law- 
ful Soveraign wife. | | , 
Sin Hump. One brimmer dear Chicken, jit ſhall be thy health, never ftir Ill 
bufs thee my preity Chicken, Þ11 buſs thee. | | 
'' Lady Mag. Buls me, oh Infolence ! get you out, I ſay, be gone, ha, what 
dare you ſtay ? y | ; 
Sir Humph, Sweet Chicken, now do but hear me. # 
Lady Mag. How ! Is it come to-this 2 Nay then I'll make you go, do you 
Rebel? [She #irikes bim with ber Fan, and thru#s him out by the Nepe of the Neck, - 
Top?. Good, good, ha ha; good, hey , brave Matrimony. oh rare Mattimo- 
ry ! Oh galiaut Matrimony ?! Molt comfortable Matrimony | Oh delicate Mas». - 
trſmony ! Ot: ſweet Matfimony ! Oh heavenly Matrimony : Where are you ' 
Flinchers ? 1 have been fain to carry on the wark of the day; you have been as 
dull as a couple uf old gelt Maitifics. | : U 
_ Sir Will. Why, ack, thou.art the Hero of the Age. 
VVild. Tth:sre's not a Youth in Town comes near thee; | | 
1 Tope., fem, hem ; Old faid ye; hem, bem. .. ,- Enter 
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Emer Ralph. ... - | 
Ralph, Sir, here $4 Letter from your Father, came ';ult a by EE 
Sir Will. Some wiſe advice again, 1 warrant ; ;- but-how, does. my Houſs- 
keeper, and the damn'd Governeſs agree? "7 


Ralph. The Old Dragon-ſwallows Sack as eedily as a E ſucks 
Milk. She was calledaway oice, but.we are © fe now, and 2 


to reaſon, 
Wildf. How are the'reſt- of the Family ? _ -, "Bs 
Ralph. all, every one, as drunk as ever yo. were Sir, except two o Mail s of 
my Ladies, Whachum and his two Friends are ſlipt away ; but H#heechays had 
beaten the Governels, and ſhe ſcratch'd him moſt wickedly before he.went.... 
SIC F71], Go about-thy- buſineſs. . Exit Ralph. 
Now what ſays Daddy ? Sir William goes to the Candle ang reads. 
Reads. I cannot tell bow to expreſs the ſorrow. I conceive for your top cher oh 
vering in ſuch lewd caſes —  Piſh, the old ſtuff over Fs, over, 
thee ro the flame: *Tis better than being put undee Pye-crult, Carfurs ov fire. 


Hold, hold ! What a Devil's here? 

Reads, 1 have ordered five bundred | wbich=— ' _ He puts it ont again. 
©ad 1 had made fine work on't indeed! - . Which is to be paid to my Banker 
#* Lumbard. ſtreet, for ſorie Uſes of ngine nat to be dipenc'd with, and oy, am 
our of Money at this time. 

Wildf. This is pleaſant Fack, it goes to't now. 

Tope. As ſure as ever Martyr did in Smithfield. 

Sir Will. Paid away, quoth he ? paid to a Banker ? Oh þ pins of A Banker: 
go On, go on, burn in the Devils name, +, - +. - He ſets it fre 4% 
Ha ! Death and Hell ! what'sthis? lam undone, no 'tis legible. _ 
.*-, Puts it aut again v 
receive, which -you will fin 


Reads. Tet I have [ ent you 6 bill for 2 
bottom of my Letter. Ounds 1 amundo od, O.'ris/ Textile, | 
"twas a narrow ſcape, 'twas juſt a poing. puts it out agam 5 
This won't do, but thou art a good Dad, *tis a per 7 So op. Ys Lads, 
we'll have Dads health in a brimmer.. 

Tope. In two Wall, at leaſt, ft el tA 

Wildf. Thou art reſolv'd to bea finiſht ©, WES & 

Tope, | hate Owl-light, | would either be dead ſober or dead EL ] bat 
to have one keep a pother, to make me gameſome for another, . 

Sir VY/ul, Thou ſcorn'ft to be an odious Trimmer in drink. But > Wha _ 
what if we three ſhould reſolve once, -to $0 to bed ſober in a-Fro 

- Wild. Faith Fack, let us Cen try how it will agree with us, ©. 

Tope. What a Pox do you mean ? are you mad?. deck gap ?1 o - 
ſober ! what to hear Chimes, Bell-men,and tell Clocks all be Flea- 


bitten- like a+ Nurſe-Maid 2 1: think the Der WILL, what 1 is this Fog in. 


Love. too? TA; | eve s 
=> ay bem times more'i an A 
ou. brace of Paboons ! what melancho!y dull. 


Ng ee of ET lows ?-A Pox of LIE Love, Love - "rica filly: 
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( 36) DIS 
and ſhould never come after the Chicken pox, and. Kib'd heels. 
Lafly Mag Now Sit Villiom, | hope you will be ſo civil to leave my Houle, -. 
and take that old Sinner with you, gs 4s 
Sir VVill. Yes, Madam, and that young Sinner too. 
Tepe. Old ſinner !| Gad as good a finner as your felf. 
Lady Mag. | muſt | ſecure him for fear of a Quarrel. oh | | 
: Topz, Quarrel ! Nono, there ſhall be no quarrel ; but we will have him a. -. 
ong With us. | : 
Prue There is no remedy, but your Ladyſhip fhall hear from me the firſt 
minute L can get looſe from them, or free from their dogging. | 
Lady Mag. | {hall either be at home, ſweet Sir, orat my Lady YYagtayl*s, at 
Ombre, within two dgors, - | | | . 
PVildf. This noble prefent of yours be the Token, 
Sir V/ill. Farewell my moſt dearly beloved and highly honoured Aunt. 
Tope. i'or ſerenading and ſcowering have at you-ſweet young Lady 
Wild. Your moſt humble Servant Madam. [Exewnt Sir Will, 'Tope ard WW id: 
Lady Mag. Your moſt obliged humble Servant,dear Sir! Oh ie is the ſweet- , 
eft perſon, the moſt charming C-:cature : but ' for the- other two, ve! geance - 
light on them; they have put me by the happieſt | 4 of ape Ex. Lady Viag.. 
Enter Ralph and Sir Williams Houſe-keeper 4bigal, leadmg in Prilciiia drunk. 
-Priſ. Dear Couſin ! 1 am heartily glad do'e fee of your acquaintance, 'tis 
pure <ack,0ne cup mere and thenl ſtop, 1 would not be diſguited tor the world. 
Ralph. Here ſweet Madam, drink it off, it makes you look fo lovely in my. 
Eyes, 1 am ten times more enamour'd, | 5-4 
Priſ. You are very obliging, ſweet Sir. | 1 
Abigal. He will be an excellent Match, my Maſter has given him his Life in 
a brave Farm. | . 


P bes Alas, I marty ! * Nay not but T muſt confeſs, he is a pretty young man, 


C. | | 
Ralph. Humph, ſweet Madam, t'other Cup 1 beſceech you. > © 
Priſc. Ha, ha, ha, well, you havea ſtrange way with you.” - - She drinks. 
Ralph. Oh let me kiſs thoſe pretry eyes ! » | 
Priſc. Go get you gone you good natur'd Toad. | | 
Abrgal. but Cozen my maſter is reſolv'd to increaſe your Fortune, that you-. 
thall live like a Gentlewoman, and he intends you rcoof. "4 3 
Priſc. Truly he is/afine Geatteman, andiif 1 can with-a fee. Conſcience, well, - 
no moreto be faid, | : | | She nods. 
Abig. Il fend you a divine, © *- \ IT 
Prij. No no, | candrink no more, | J 
Avig, Vt fend ycu a Diviae to fatisfie your Conſcience. "ty | 
Priſe., No, not a drop more,good night, good night. She falls faf afleege - 
Abig. Doyou ſee now you ſimple Fellow, you have over-drunk her; and. 
made her commit.a great ſin, and ſpoy!'d all. PEPE HOY 3. 2 
Ralph. Old Nab'thou art a Foob 1 will pickter Pocket of the Key, andre- 
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E Be PLONE af ber Fiokieds 


Rl cog quickly, ey Yil-hetten home. 

b, And 1 tothe Bear and Haryiw after my" maker, where doubt cot... 

but 1 Halt veiiturea btoken head atleaft, . + © Exeant Ra end Abigal. 
"Enter Mr. Rant, Farber to Sir William, and bis man Jaiper. 

Mr: Rant. What's the matter in this houſe > The Porter's drunk, .and caut 
ſpeak, no body to'be ſeen about the houſe ? Naehing but: Chairs, - Stools 7pm Br" 
bles flung about, and every: corner ſtrew'd over with —_— Bottles, yþ with 
the.houſe is not rob'd.- 

Faſper.: Here's ant ol# Gentlewomanin her Cups::: roots ned 07 
. Mr, Rant, How, what confuſion has been here 7 Some ve extraordinary / 

accident has be en in this- Houſe, "this iv:the-Dragen employ'd/to. watch.my-. 
Nieces. Go out ad bring what Servants you can muſter, + Coder Bur- 
ler, and Groomy, let us ſee if any ns in the Faruly can (peak. | $35 
aſper. | will Sir, ETF 114307 | Ke Joſe : 
- « Me. (Reads This looks as if my $68, anib all his lewd. Qomptaines, Feen 
here” "My" Siſter's not at homs, ' her Doors open: body to:give account of 
her, or h:v. H&@band;/that 4:66bI8' Re not ugh ? where's my Lady ? >), 
Enter. Butler and 4, or 5 Servants Aviuih all Faggiring ; ite: them "Mr. RONm 
Servant with wy Ladies thaid, Lettice.. 

But, We have been/rinking; Helret | Faith! -- > 

1 Serv. Sir Williant Rant's the firieſt 

Butt: Oh = bravelt Gentlemas ! and his mim-the-braveſt Drinkers, 

My. 7. wt. | thought none, but my ORYySon arr dear etore 
order and confufion 'bny Where, 709 2 542 as 

t Serv. A moſt'brave-Gallaiit' }/ No move to- befakd>! 

Mr Roni: ls there not onefift#the Family:can ſpeak? : 

Faſper: Yes Here's a fda Gentlewoman- pretty. ſober, but there ace 8 op 
10 men and boys drurck, roaring under Benches and _ the ERIN 
looks like a Field afteria Battle, frew's with Bodies-- : 

Mr. Rant. $weet-heart ! what's the cawſe of all: this De) the 

Lett.. Sir William Rant and his Com came in here; rewing-cnd Gog- 
mg with Fiddles'at Noon, etitertaiffd 
we had a Dance. . 

Mr. Rant.” Heaven! there is robope amen 

Let. atlaſt march'd in a-noble Dinner, and 
and there has been nothing'but- Roaring, + EVE (if Jl | 
My | ay laid my maſteridrunk upon the Bed; _ he tas made 18 elC _My- 
Lady Has beeri almioft GUifttacted; © ror; ni, 

But,-ily fly, my Lady will be outragious.. : | Bucey Lady Magee. 

Ea: Mag - Oh HeaverFand'Earth 7 what's here * ny ' Excuny. Servants. 
What an image of Hell has this houſe been to-day ? Whg's here my Brother ? - 

Mr: Rant. Madatn I knew I ſhould ſurpriſe you, my coming to Towa was. 
very unexpected, and ſudden, * 

Lady Mag: You find me Sir, in amazement and Aa 0129s am troubled * 
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that 1. muſt tell you, your wild:Son afict 1-had warp'd him:my Sp broke. Y 
my Doors, roar'd and ſwagger'd, and debauch'd all my Family, 

" Mr. Rant. ah, Madam, I heard ſomethirg;/before;. and-am- infinitely ſorry, his 

perſeverance in this wicked life will break. my heart, it cannot;hold long . 

Lily Mag. Oh Horrour, Horrour ! Priſeile drunk, 00 / Hugwife | Mugwiſe [ 

[-,nb;4 / She, Pommel, ber, 
ink'no more, [ tell you, lam fleepy. 
Lady Mag. cy on me, where are my Laughters ? They are flown, Wa 
are fiagyn. Ha\how came they here 2 - 
; Emter Eug. Clara, Eug. kneels to Mr: Rant. + 
Mr. Rant. O dear pretty- Ladies! b your humble Servant, os you my. ſweet 
God: daughter. | h 
Lady Mag, How now Baggages, how came you out ? 
Ewgcn.- A thouſand welcomes to you moſt honour'd Uncl e, n 
Clara. You never could have arrived ſo ſeaſonably. 
Mr: Rant. What mean my pretty Nieces ? 
L. Mag. | ſhall be diſtrafted, ruin'd. O this: fatal day! I am ſorry, Sir, 
you muſt be witneſs of the further confuſion in ;our Family ; theſe wicked 
young Sluts have rebell'd againſt me, / that 4- ama forc't to lotk *em up. 
Evz. We'do rebel againſt the Locking up. 3 49.34 
Clara, Aud will dye before we will endure it. 
Eug. And therefore are both reſolved to chooſe you our Guardian :* And:ne- 
ver to diſobey you, who we know to be a man of Honour, 

Lady Mag. How they tel me . {Al 6 mmetuet has your Son caued : 
Oh 1 ſhall < viſie mad. 5 = 

Mr. Rant, Oh that Son lies heavy on me, My pretty Nizces, 1 ſhould be 
oy to ſerve you, for your own fakes, and for my dear - Brothers ſake, tho by 
the ſecond venter,he was a brave,and worthy man, an ornament of our Family. 
But | muft by no mcans encourage diſobedience to a Parent, or row Rs 
of her Daughters. | 

Eug. | beſeech you give usleave to ſtate our Caſe. to you.” 4 

Clara. And if you think we have notreaſon — 

Eug, We will do whatever you determine with us. | 
Clara. But if you will not protect us from the moſt horrible Cruelty imagi- 
nable, ſome bedy elſe muſt. | 

Eugen. We'll bear all 'Torments, rather than the Uſage we have met with _ 
from a mother, | 

Lady May. Oh Impudence ! Il beat their teeth out. _ 
- . Mr. Rani, Hold adam, no ſuch correction, let's. diſcourſe this matter in the 
drawing- room Nieces, a little Coolneſs and kind Ulage ſhall bring * em into a 
good 1'emper, Vil warrant you, 

Lady Mag. Heaven preſerve my Sences, | have exrce any left, Amy Ones, ; 


# 


Hae 


CEE 


iv) 


S © ENE the Blai ind Hitrow "Febind SE hong 
7 * -+, -» \The: Bar-boy ringing, -- TIeS.. 


| Enter Sir Humphrey, and a” Fo 

Sir Ham. 1 ae almoſt. typ(y'd but |:muit haye one Fare with my Y : 

torny who 18 here, as his Cr ſays., teat 4 . oh 
Bar-boy rings. Very welcome Get here. Gps Hamby 

ſpeak here. - . Enter two Drawers, w 7 b” 
Sir Hum, Is Mr. Split- cauſe the Attorny here... | __— 
Bar-boy. Yes Sir, ſhew the Helf-Moon there. Rog within i 

Speak there, they have rung, thrice. in the Bear, | 4 
Drewers. Anon,, ation Sir. *Anon, anon Sir. Ho 

Enter Whachum, Bluſtcr. and Dingboy, oa Whithnety i 

Whac. Anon you Dogs, can't-you hear ? * try oF oy Ears, fl lug ye-' 


Bluft, Come Rogues, cant you feel-if, you Ont, They rp the. xv 
Dingh- Cance ye Dogs, we'll Wh Friek. bi, <a & > Sen , > = 
Drewers, Murther |. murther.,. _ " 


Whac. Ye Rogues, I teach you to wait, ws Spadleſs ! you Cars, * |  _ 
Me. Gentlemen what's the ma EN y, do! /oxt abbſe and beat hay" ISS -» 
#hac, Nay then,Rogue,lay hold on him. Footmen, [hey jb Bd ar the Maſters — 
Maft. Gentlemen what.do you-mean : =E »1r heh c 8 
Bluft. To \winge. you. molt. exceedingly, Raſcal. 


Ding. To learn you the reveren £tQ< | Gentleman bY: 
Wee. Hold him Grit Tet'ade Wt The Bs, 
Now as a Correction © greater. Di your oF". I 


y | 
a Blanket, . ard.not kigk'd,, and we'll toſs. fai 
Ma#. Hald, hold.Geng ena atone 


the world. '- 
Whac.. We'll let him | pes ER” 
Aaft. This muſt be INE Rane, and Roy, moſt certainly: [oh $. 
Whac: ook yeu Puppy, We men , . and drink. 


F 
and domineer. in the Houſe: by: aur ſc 3 ov Oy . 6 
Meft. 1. beſcech you. Gentlemen.” TOE, > 151 {he's ial EDITED aha, 226 — 
Whae. Dato me,, mba do.you aitter?. © = 
| Maſs. No ST, not | 4" Hy leaſt, .do yauf plcſire Sr: Plague: on mipn - 3 : 
ungo my Houle..., FH 266 
hace You hacbap? a Con pany of Tradefmen,who” ſhould be at £2 
ing of their Callings, Wy Ny hy Wives, » | bing þ <8 
Bluffs Attornies, an gcits,7 and Clarks. ; warrant you.: ph - 2". = 
Dar, Grave: men ns of buſineſh drink, and come to Thaw PHE? >, re 


Whac. It milt not be, 1 will reform "theſe Exorbitances, and 19 find > 5 
us Drunkards do more good than all'the Formal, Hypocti Nonfenfical . 7 
py yoo Fetch us a; Flack, .and jet it deity than our laſt, 'as thou ten- be. 9 

any member about the, ang if hou raluett'thy ke Deena, © x 
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"-t7hac. We will driak ſome Bumpers, at.thy late Bar and then begin our 
Frolicks, 
Maſt. A Devil of your Frollicks, my houſe had as good be viſited by the 
Plazue, as ſuch Cuſtomers. - Exit Maſter: 
#hae. Oh that Sir-Wilkam wete here, he'd be in love with us, Come fill 
round you Raſcal, What Glaſſes are theſe 2 fit for Quakers, Brownſts,Qr Fifth- 
Monarchy men, take one your ſelf, now altogether give fire'; now to our work. 
[They drink avid they Hittza, 
Maſt. Well there's no reſiſting, this ſame Sir F:lliam and his damn'd Com. 


pany have beaten half the Town. Exeurt Whach, Bluſt. Ding. 44 Footen. 


Enter 'Whachura, Bluſter and Dingboy, and Foormen, beating a.Company of 
Tradeſmen before 'em, who cry, Fly flyg murther, mmurther. F 
Whac. Get you out you Scoundrels, men of Callings, Knaves of btfinels, 
mulſt you be ſwilling at a Tavern, and neglect your feveral and reſpeCtive co- 
zening Vocations? 
Bluft. You Rogues muſt your poor Wives Want your Loggerheads at home, 
and you be here © ting and fpending their" hearth 
Ding. Go ye Scot and Lot Knaves that cheat the Pariſh, atd the poor when 
you come to Offices * 
Whac. Do you mutter; avaunt ye Whitt d'ee lacks ; And impudent Duns, be 
gone. Dont I do it rarely : ? Come to the next Room. * 
They beat 'em ſoundly, who cry, Ply, hy. ther, mutther. 
Exeunt What er and Dimghoy. 
Enter Whachum, Bluſter and Dingboy,.'&*© beating the Comp, Artortys, 
Cher and 8, Parſon. 
WWhach.. You idle drupken Puppies, we'll t fvlnge you for your Drbauchety, 


and Extravagance, ' 
Attor, Whar's this ? [ll bring my 0: {intend ; the Law's th El yur 
for your 


A, bevy Yon Scoundrels ſtay at ho , Jr make cozening bil 
Clients, 


Bluft- Practice Court-hand, ou lazy drunken Raſcals, . - 
Ding: And never bs out at 4 Fong Arch de Leg OA WIT YL 
Wha Out ye Rogues, 111 ſhew you the Law i” "They btat thehs tut. 


Footman. Here's one Rogue ſtill hidden in a Cloſet: [Flotvien bales ont Sir Hum, 
Whae, Mercy upon me, my Uncle; {[WhaC. 4nd be fart at fight of one awdther. 
Sir Humph. Oh lack, 'Oh lack my Neptiew ! ! Students of the Law 7 quoth he? 
Whach. What a Pox, all muſt out ; - is togo-late* to go back :+ Get you home 
old Fellow, interrupt-not-our pleaſures. Get you gone and comfort yl Lady 
it you can ; march, march, I ay, | 
Sir Hump. Prodigious : '! Amazing /* 
Whacb, March, march, or | will fwinge you FR | | 
Si Hump. Murther ! murther ! Students of the Law! O39 "Rick bim ot | 
Dmg. ' his was bravely done, Squire. | 
Blujt, Admirably perform'd, _ 
Woes. Aye Walt not ? come levs in, Sir _ lliamn will b be here 
— Encier all bus the Blaſter aj | Draw; 
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Map. Theſe ate rare Cuſtomers, they have a huge Supper, bat what- a Por | 


all | get by *«m. Enter Sir William: Tope, Wild. Ralph, & Footmen.: 
Sir Will. Hey what has been. to do here ? The Puppies haye been at work 
Urevgy, who's here ? what Company have you gee Houſe ? | 
Maſt. Company, Sir? but.one, who have beat all the reſt out of my houſe, 
blooded all my Drawers, pull'd down my Bar-and ſwing'd me off, Company 
for the Devil : Sir William Rant and his wicked Crew, I ne're faw*era before, 
and the Devil take *em before | ſee *em again. | 
Sir Will. Have they a good Supper ? 
Maſt. A huge one. at laugh within. 
Sir Will, We'll ſup with 'em, theſe are the Rogues that 6 ugh. - 
 Maft. Gentlemen, as you love your lives — 
Sir Will. Peace Fool, we'll govern your Houſe  @ little better, come on 
Friends, let's make 'em a civil viſit by the way of Kick and Cudgel, | 
A great Laugh again. 
Maſt. So now | ſhall have Murther in my Houſe: 
, Exeunt Sir William, Wildfire, Tope, Ralph end Footmens. 
 Evxter Whachum, Bluſter, Dingboy and Servants in @ Room. 
Ding. This beating of Nuncle, was the gallanteft ation. They al lngh 
Whac. Ay what care I, 
Bluſt. He could not have been more amazed, if he had —_— a Ghok 


Whac, Oh Sir William and Gentlemen, your moſt humble MF. oh i wh on you 


had come ſooner you had ſeen ſuch Scowring. , 
Sir Will. Yau ſcowre, you are meer novices, we'll teach ye how-to-ſcowre.. 
Whac. Thank you ſweet Sir Will. we ſhall be glad tolearn, | vow to Gad Sir. 
Si Will. Why look you Gentlemen, you city Puppies, . you impertinent 


Cconceited Raſcals ! Go and ſwagger at Puddle- dock, but do you think we will 


ſuffer ſuch awkard ſheaking Coxcombs, to wench, drink, and ſcower, to uſurp., 
the Sins of Gentlemen, 
Tope. We will tweak you by the Noſes moſt exceſſively, [They runakW hac. 
Wild. Kick you moſt plentifully. by the NN kick andeadge —_ 
Sir Will, And cudget you moſt extravaghings. KR 4 
V'hac.” I'll take my Oath *tis mighty well, Ha ha ha. 
Sir VVill. Come Inſects, we will correct - your Ren Such as Fonp turm 


Ding. " do not conſider the Tenderneſs es 
of my Bolt-Sprit. 


Tope. Get you home Rogues ? ſtudy the Law, and put Yo Pot. of 


Ale in your Chambers. - 
VYildf. Muſt fuch paltry Fellows as you ſwagger in | Taverns, £0 and poten - 

Ale-houtes, 
PVhacs locbmpeole:” by my Savors they are the fine 

Enrope, ty. a X16 
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| (42) 
Bluft. Dam me Squire I don't like this. 
Ding. Gad they kick with Iron toes. 
Sir Yi]. What do you take me tobe in Jeſt ? 
Vihac. Ay ay, Why Sir'are you not ? 
VY11df. We'll put you out of doubt of that prefently. : Jo 
Tope. Out you Raſcals, muſt you be taken for us? to our utter Scandal, 

Get you out. | They beat 'em out,Bluſt, 
Sir Vi]. Ye damn'd dull imitating Dogs, have at ye.c++ Ding. roar all the time 
Vrhac Why Sir VVilliam, Sic V//4liam, hold hold : end buff : Whac. runs 
Bluſ#. What a Devil do you mean ? as faſt as be can, as they 
Ding. Do not provoke me any further. come at the Door, the Con- 
Sir //4ll, Provoke? Damn thee out, beat 'em out. fable with the VYatch- 
V/bac. What will become of the Supper? - men & Tradeſmen who 
Ralph. Come turn out, hang the Supper- were beaten enter, & -beat- © 
Sir !/4, "Now Ralpb here's Honour to be gotten, them back into the houſe, 
Ralrh. Broken Heads. | Sir Will. & ba Company 

* $i: V/4ll. Fall on. | beat all out, 
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 Emter Sir Will. Rant, Tope, Wildf. Ralph, Footmen and Muficians. 


VV 1d. He the Serenade, the Morning comes on apace ,'tis almoſt three, _ 

| Tope. People will be awake, and then we ſhall loſe the great end 

Serenading and Scowering, which is diſturbing of Mankind, 

Sir Y/ll. Now guilty V Vretches in their frighted fleeps, 

$tart with the Terrouc of their crying fins : 

Now the mean, buly, undermining Knaye, 

The treacherous Stateſman who betrays his Prince, 

And Country, rolls, and turns himſelf about, 

The Horror of his crimes admits no reſt. 

_ Tope, What a Devil is the Fellow mad. 

Sir /V:J. The tender Virgins in ſoft Slumbers dream, 

With Innocence of all the Toys of Love; 

When Nature free, and undiſguis'd by Art, 

The Genuine Diftates of the mind purſues, 

And they are pleaſed with imitated Joy, "47 | 
VVildf. VV hat's the matter man, art thou ina Fit? © 121 "5 
Tepe. Thou art mad Y/j8, that's moſt certain. but thou haſt laid down a 

true DoGtrine, that women always diſlemble, but when they are aſleep': But * 

| - _ what 
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what a Devil 45 You mean ? if you dowt begin your Muſick, "Gad take me, 
1 will roar moſt bloodily by my ſelf, | | rb. 
Sir Y/V/ill. Why don't the Poets always make a man,if he be damnably Rn 
inany great Paſſion, in Haſte, - or a Dying, to be full 'of Similes and "oy De- 
ſcriptions ? * 
Tope. And becauſe they are Coxcombs, wilt thou be one ? KEY 
df. I have extraordinary buſineſs in haſte, at Three | in'the Morning, and 
I muſt ſtop till I make a Poetical Deſcription. 
Tope, For example. The thirſty Drunkard Areams of - Bottle Ale, 
Or ſucking a whole Barrel from the Tap ; 
The Oyly Cookmaid ſtretches now, and yawns, 
And calls on Djek the Plowman in her Sleep, 
Who ſhores with Fumes from Suffolk Cheeſe and Bacon: 
Green-ſickneſs Maids now dream of Clay and Lime, 
Now what a Devil's this to my buſineſs if they do? either begin - your 
ſerenade, or I will roar and wake your Miſtriſs with my ſhrill melodious Pipe. 
Wildf.. A ganders Pipe has much more Muſick in't. 
Sir IWil]- Thou fing ! ſhe will take it for braying : but come on, Ralph i is the 
Conſtables trap ſet to ſecure that paſlage. 
Ralph. Yes it is, they muſt come this way, 'tis direQly from their Guard. * 
Sir Will. Come then: begin. 
A window opens. 8 ies, Eugenia end Clara appears ; 
Hold, the young Ladies window opens, give me the cleft ftick, Raiph: Now 
Tom for our Billets, good luck go with them, they ; are a; Ice now.” | 


bis dark Lanthors, 
Ladies take theſe Notes they concern you, Gogn, nd hg. 2d 
. Song and Symy bony. ; ALES, ea 
Sir FAIL Who' s at the other window | ? - 
Eugenia takes them, Mr, Rant Sipear; at another windes 
41Jf. My Lady, 1warrant you, 1 muſt ftand cloſe, -- | 
Tope. My La then I will roar, play my Rant. 
Rant>This muſt be my Son and his lewd Aﬀociates, but if if this were ifo 


worſt I could diſpence with it. © © "The Fiddle: play, id Tope roars - 
Lady Mag. Rogues, Villains, Thieves, ' out bis rams then ne La ng 
Robbers, Murtherers, hold, hold, © got in the Balcony. FE. 


Tope, Hold, does the Lady treat from her Caſtle ? 
Lady Mag. 'Villains, Thieves, be gone, They ſing and roar. Mr, Rant ras 
Tepe. Nay then, kn 

Enter Conſtable and Wateh. + C ; 
Conſt, Who's there? Follow, follow, £0 hes 
YVi1df. Come on Bell-weather of that Flock of Raſtals 
Ralph. Come Cuckolds, corhe on Cuckolds. [The oof tie BP wly' 
Con#f. Follow, follow, follow, knock *em down. run, 4 4 all over 4 
Sir /VilL Here is a Stratagem for Ye... __... Line ſ# Free 
Tope, Fall on the Rogues, have at the Dogs, &-ts "an mother, 
Sit Will, and the fas an Foun, & cudgel —_ oft, Ty roar an M 
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| (44-3 7: ey 
Enter Mr. Rant bolling the door of the Houſe in bu Hand. . - 

Mr. Rant, Heaven! what will become of this! We ſhall have murther here, 
Sir VVilliam, Sir VVillam. EEE 

Sir /Vill, The door opens and [ am call'd, this maſt be from the Ladies, 

VVilf. | muſt ſneak away, Tope you mult along with me, you may do me 
great ſervice and your ſelf too, = 

Tope. You may be ſure i ſhall be civil to my ſelf, what e're lam to, you. 

Exeunt Tope, Wildfire and their Servants: But Ralph &- two Footmen. of 
Sir W. remain. Tos 

Rant. Sir VVilliam. 

Sir VV. Who calls me? 

Rant 'T'is l, follow me. | b. 

Sir VF4ll. If Lucifer ſhould lead me into this Houſe, I would follow him. 

Exeunt Mr, Raat and Sir VVilliam, 
- Cenft, What are become of theſe Rogues that have mauPd us ? 

Ralph. Mr. Conſtable, the Hectorly Rogues A fight of Flambeaux and s 
that fell upon you, run into the next ſtreet, noiſe of Fiddles. 
and now they have lighted their Flambeaux, and are coming in i triumph o- 
ver you, I and my fellow ſervants came juſt now out of my Maſters houte, the 
Juſtice, to aſliit you: Here's another Stratagem to get off without bloody 
Pates. | | Og aſide. 
Enter Whachum, Bluſter a»4 Dingboy, and Servants, and Fiddles, roaring 

ſinging, and playing. $36 

Conſt. Have we met you again Rogues ? you ſhall not eſcape this boyt, knock 
tm down- - "Þ- | w IE 

VFhac, We are civilly ſerenading. | 

Conſt. We'll ſerenade ye, do you lay ſnares for us, and beat us when we 
are down ? | q 7 

FPhac, What a Devil does he mean now ? They fight, the Conſtable &+ 

Conſt, Knock 'em down. bu Watch beat Whachum 

and the ref, till the blood runs about their Faces, and take 'em Priſoners, 

Conſt, away with them, away with them. 

Whach, Why, Mr. Conſtable | 

Conſt. Come Raſcals, what do you prate? away with them, 'tis Day-light. 

Whach. Damn'd Luck, but 'tis Fortune de la guerre. Exeunt Omnes. 

Evter Mr. Rant, leading Sir William by the Hand, + | 

Sir Vil. Whether do you lead me ? \ 

Mr. Rant. Into full light, if you dare look upon it. - 

Sir V/il}. Oh Heaven, my Father ! 
Mr. Rant. | wonder not at your ſurpriſe, if there be left 


"But any Seeds of Ingenuity 


Within thy hardened Breatt, thou could'ſt not bear 

Fhe ſight of me. | | | 
Sir Vil]. It is with great confuſion, 

That 1 behold you now, | hardly dare fy | 

kmplore your blcſling, [He kneek,. 
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Mri Rant. Heaven turn your heart's 5 2 © 
] am glad at leaft, you appear fo much aſham'd, 
For Shame for Faul:@ one good ſtep to Wiſtom ; 
But what hope can I have, that one ſhort Moment 
Can make you turn from your long courſe of Lewdnels, : 
Such Lewdneſs as I am aſham'd to think of : ed; Inn £5 abt 
Such mean, ſuch fooliſh Lewdneſs as has made + 1 Et nh ape oh 
Your Name too ſcandalous for a civil Mapth, 
When but-even now | ſaw you in your Pranks —— 


Sir VYill. Tis.the laſt time, . 2 
Mr. Rant. Till wicked drink poſſeſſes you again, | Ws 
That bane to Vertue and to common Senſe, | = : ._ 
That makes you live in a continued Miſt, "4 4 wy its 
Without the benefit of one clear thought ; + * . EEE ILY, 


Nature has prudently contrived each Man, 
In the worſt miferies of humane Life '* 
Would be himſelf, and I would be I ſtil, 
But ſordid Drunkenneſs makes you differ more _ | F.cd Kos = 
From your loy'd ſelf, than from- another Man; . .' +/ -., hey 3:3 £4 * wo 
Sir Will. You rouſe me, Sir, out of a Letbargy. . i. vx Wit oF * MES. 
Mr. Rant. Ye think your ſelves the - fineſt Gentlemen, : 4 a3 "3M 
When you are moſt to be deſpiſed or pitey'd, ' + FF ZSYL 
Not Monkeys can be more ridiculous,- _. lt: b; 
Beſides the Infamy you moſt contract, ( = 
In the opinion of the good and wiſe, F=al ; $28; - . 
As ſoon I'd chooſe a Madman. for a+ Friend, - + 1 4 I 6 3074 A 
You vomit ſecrets, when orecharg'd with Wine, - T8: Ty. EI ;» - oY 
You often quarrel with the beſt of Friends :'  _ - 1/44/07. wa 
And ſhe muſt be as bold as is a-Lioneſs, 1 * h ' | b 
Who takes you for a Husbagd : Drink- in-ſhort: Thins 5 : 
Prov okes you to all Folly,-to all Vice, -  _. $4527 a5 -,- 
Till you become a Nuſance to Mankind; 3 TE: Ihe $; ; = 
You'll ſay they are men of Wit, buthave & care: | | 57a)  - > 0 
Ofa great Wit, who has no Underſtanding. *d: 1845 44 © >= on 
Sir VVill. You ſpeak, Sir, like an Oracle.” _— | xe: "£0 
.Mr. Rant" By Druakeneſ#you are uſcleſs at the beſt, © 
Unleſs as Flys or humble Bees,-meer Drones, ©: | - #3 5 | 4A 
What Office is there in a Common-wealth, | 'F; | 
A Drunkard can ſuſtain ? Unleſs it be ane, ©_ .* TREE 
To be a Strainer through which Claret runs, © ++ | x TN Cav 
Your Nerves youweaken,and you drown. your Mindsz-+ | 7 1 4 62g 
You're all meer Sops in Wine, your Brains are Bogsz.  .: aA 23 


A Toaft is equal to a common Drunkard : _- Pa,” a; 5 
Yow'll ſay you have Courage, No, it is not Valourz. | - 4h 


Valour is joyn'd with Vertue, never proſtitute, .. - a 
Byt ſacred, .and employ'd to juſt Defence...: + ir arha 


* 


Of Prince and Country, and the beſt of Friends, | + i {4 
With necetlary vindication of 'our Henour : | - 
Yours is a brutal Fierceneſs that annoys S 
Mankind, and makes *'em fearand hate you too- 

Sir Hill, Thete are unanſwerable Truths, 
M. Rant. The uſe of common Whores is moſt pervicious, 

By which, the leaſt you venture 1s your Noſe, 

And private ones you cannot gain, without 
Being a moſt pertidious Knave, and ftriking 
At the very Root of all Morality, 

Have 1 with ſuch Tenderneſs bred you up ? : 

With ſuch great care and vaſt Expence, infuſed 
W hatever you were capable of receiving, 

Taught you all Arts that could adorn a Gentleman : | 
None with ſuch care could cultivate a Plant. 6 4s | 

Sir VVill, All this with humble Gratitude 1 confeſs. 
Mr. Rant. Heaven had endued you with ſufficientWit 

And Parts, and you, in ſpight of theſe Advantages, 

Which might have made you famous in your Country, 

To make your ſelf lewd, evento a Proverb! 

Is this your ſence of Honour, and is this 
Your Gratitude to me, after ſuch great Indulgence, - 

Such good Advice, ſach tender Love, as 1 
Have ſo long ſhew'd you ? You have ſo often 
Set my Eyes on flowing, that I have wondred 
Whence the Moyſture came that could ſupply them. 

Sir VVill. Good Sir no more, you'll break my Heart, 

Gentle and kind Reproof | cannot bear, ; 

Mr. Rant | gave you ſuch an ample Income, 

*I would have ſufficed the moſt extravagant, 

Except your ſelf, and when the Court had offered 

Knighthood to me, I made it be beſtawed 

On you, Not that | think it much of Value; 

Unleſs it be conferr'd for Merit, but a bait | | 
For women. All this in order to a VVife © - (OE A 
1 did, and you ungrateful. __—. | "OL 

Sir FVilt. No more, Sir, dear and honoured Sir, pray -no more 

You've melted me, and wrought a paſſionin me, We 


. Which hitherto vc never felt, pray truſt: me, L 


And 1 will be what you will have me, 
And, ſuch as you ſhall never bluſh toown, 


Mr. Rant. Oh W:ll, that this converſion were but perfect ; 
Yer, as it 1s, I cannot but embrace | | 
And weep over thee. 


S. Wil}, Oh, beſt of Fathers, believe'me or you kill me, + SE, ab Lots 
Mr. Rant, Come then into my Arms... He embrocer-and werps ber him.) 
| ; Sir 


_ 


(# 4 

Sit IL, 1 will Tooh convince youl am- 
Sincere, for though you have finiſh'd my 
Repentance, another had begun it. 

I had fix'd upon the moſt charming Creature in the World 
To be my V Vife, and with your affiſtance, have no _ 
Reaſonto doubt of fucceſs ; one, Sir, whom you i 
Approve, 

Mr. Rent. *Dear Will, who is it ? fs 

Sir 7/51], 1tis my Couſin Eugenis, who to avoid the Tyranny of het Mother, 
which has been very barbarous, reſolves to chooſe you her Guardian, 

Mr. Rant. This, this, compleats my joy, and I ſhall dote upon thee more 
than ere | griev'd for thee. Enter La. Mapgee. 

La. Mag. Oh, wicked creature, moſt abandon'd wretch, how dareſt thou be 
ſo impudent to'come within my Houſe, after the great - confuſion yeſterday, , | 
and the uproar thou haſt made to Night. 

Mr. Rane. Siſter, if thou wilt pardon this, Ill paſs my honour he ſhall never 
do it more, *rwas I now brought him in. 

La. Mag. You are a fine eaſie Father if you can hope for his amendment, 
but YIl ſee my Daughters ſafe ; ; though he bas by crafc gotten the Key, 1 have 
a V Vatch upon them, 

Mr. Rant. VVhat does ſhe mean ? Enter Lettice, | 

Lettice, There is a Meſſenger below will not be anfwer'd,” he has ſent up. 
this Letter by me, but he ſays he muſt ſpeak with you, it is a buſine(s that con- 
cerns you nearly, | 

Lady Mag. Thus early in the Morning, MIL lay. my Life, it is to give me - 
notice of ſome lewd deſign of my Rebellious Daughters. Hah, from Mr-Wild-" 


fire : O let me contain my If: F Afide. 
, Reads. I have commanded my Servant to 'wait this : till your doty be . 
pen, 10 deliver this bumble Billet... Where. is the Meſlener ? I muſt leave 


you for a while ; Brother, pray diſpatch your Lewd Son out of the Houſe : 
but 1 have ſet Centinels upan my" Daughters. 
MY. Ran}. They ſhall bs fafe for kitn, 1 give you my Honour.” No 
Lady Mag. Oh dear, dear Wildfire, thou art a Man of "Honour ; come, 
Lettice, bring me to the Meſſenger. [Ex. Ls.& Let. 
Mr. Rant. *Tis time for you - reſt Fill, and PIl repoſe a while.” | . 
Sir Tk Sir, let me beg of you not to lleepyet, my Lady has a wicked de- de- 
fign of ſending her Daughters into the COU this lors to keep 
Priſoners as ſhe did before ; 1 have, itideed, provided for .eſrus, but _ you ' 
pleaſe, I had rather have it 'done 4 ſairer way, 
Ms. Ravr. Well, Son, wewill conſult about it in my Chamber Ex. Mr.Rbne - 
Sir William. 6. 
SC ENE Wildfire's Houſe. 4 
WES. -.. Enter Wildfire and Tope. 


x ont, this has been a damn'd ſober Night, 7 ſhall be ſick after - 
Love, with « Murraio - A Drunkard, and in Love! IO: 
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be as bad company as a Green- fickneſs'd Chamber-maid ; nay, wotſe, for ſhe, 
perhaps, may beperſwaded to take ker-Cure, Love ; ha, ha, ha \ 
Wild, 1 am convinc'd, a man will certainly have it ere he dyes, as the ſmall 
Pox ; look to it, ack, yet. | | 
©" Tipe. Heav'n lend me the great ones rather, without the help of Sqrſa, Guya- 
eum Or Mercury ; but prithee, what ſervice can I do thee, :Tom ? | | 
Hild. The truth is, Fack, I have ſent a Billet to the Lady you would have 
Raviſh'd yeſterday and cry'd ; ſhe will come, I believe, very ſuddenly, hither, 
Will Rant end I, have ſome deſigns upon her Daughters, which we cannot 
effect without her abſence. When ſhe comes, I will make way for thee. 
Tope. Prithee, Tom, let me havea young Wench, I am fit for her now. 
T/:1d. If thou haſt not love for her, 1 am ſure thou haſt malice enough for 
her ; ſatisfie which paſſion thou wilt, ſo thou keepeſt her from interrupting, us, 
Tope. Ha, this is no ill deſign, hah ; PII ſerve you in this, if ſhe thinks me not 
too old to pleaſe her ; I am ſure I am young enough to ſcandalize her. Moſt 


of the young fellows now make love more for Vanity than Luſt ; they have 
-more of the firſt, and leſs of the laſt, than any Generation ſince the Conqueſt, 


Wild. T he decrepid young fools, were gotten when ſlavery was breaking in . - 


and indeed, by their education, were fitted for it ; they have no vigour in "<m, 


[ Knocking at the door. ] Hark ! She's come ; ſhe's a Lady of yery juſt dealing, 
and anſwers a till of Love at fight. Zack,do thou retire, |'ll come to thee inſtantly, 
Tope, ] will ; but d'ce hear, Tom, fair play. - 
Wild. Upon my Honour. [ Exit 'T'ope, Enter La Maggot. 
Dear, ſweet Madam, I am tranſported beyond my ſenſes. | 2 
Lady Mag. If had not believed you to.be a Man of ſhining honour, I would 
not have ventur'd for the World. Ws COS A 
Wildf. Sweet Madam, your Ladyſhip is come ſo, much carlier than I could 
have ſuſpected, that I muſt go and take order, that no body comes into my 
Houſe, and confine my Servants to their ſeveral Poſts. Fx x 
Ls. Mag. Sweet Sir, you deſerve to be truſted by a Lady, Oh, thou dear 
creature, my heart and eyes yet never felt ſuch charms. [ Ex. Wildfire boſtily 
: | . and locks the Lady in 5 ſhe walks up and down, 
Hark.! I here him coming, Ill catch him at the door, My dear,deat Strephon. | 
Enter Tope, La. Mag. haſtily embraces bim, taking for VVidfite,” 
Tope. My dear, dear Phyllis, _ Ho. 
Lady Mpg. Ah, who's here, Old Satan. 
Tipe. Ithought you had been paſt the Age of ſqueaking.  _ 
Lady Mag. Devil, how cameſt thou here ? _ x RE". 
Tope. Sweet Lady, how cameit thou: here ? I Ons $7 
Lady Mag. Abuſcd, betrayed, undone, by Heav'n ; they ſhafl not live who 
have done this. EE TE 
Tope. Oh, Madam, Ladics ſhould rot kill but with their Eyes. 1 
Lady Mag. | his Wildfire promiſed me affiſtarce, to ſend my vile rebellious . 
Daughters 1nto the Country ,-and fent fer me, telling me all was ready. 
Zope, He was not you ice, buy you ſhall find me.fo.; 1. +... . ; SY | 
Lady Mag. Oh Belzebub incarnate, 1 zm confident,he is a maff of Hogoury, , 
130u heft berray'd him; fee in what Confuſion lam in,  [afide, ©  Tope. 


=* 


o $4" 
Tope, He is "min of Honour, 
Ladyſhip com” this Opportunity. 
' Lady Mag. Wha ug imp for thee ? 
Tope. Pimp is a foul word, Pimps a 


of Hotourt” mo 
Oe; ROWASG? ink 


one another in t oe aorpicy matters, and take it for a point of Hor 
Lady Mag. Whete's the Key then, let me out thou old deerepit Toft, - + > If 
Tope: Hold there, I have ſome urgent buſineſs with you here, = 7.5 ': . 
Lady Mag. Had 1 a Dagger ora Bodkin 1 would diſpatch my ſlfard him. 7 
Tope. And for old, if 1 don't convince you, haveat you. 2, 
Lady Mag. Ab ah, murther, help, help, He runs 'at ber, oS Joffis ber: 


Tope. She ſqueaks_ like one of Sixtcen, if ſhe could but look fo too,” 1 ſhould — 

be more ſharp ſet ;* Come Tweet Madam, let us __ familiar. £0 - 

| s dim bis Sword, " 

Lady Mag. Stand off thou driveling Drunkard;” or Per ch thy eyes out, Te ts 
Tope, I can make love like'a man, but not like a Car, 1 pens caterwaul, : 

Tope arches bold on ber_ Hand. + 0 

Lady Mag. Oh vile, perfidious Villain ! Wildfire. '=" > 

Tope. Look you ſweet Lady, I car ſecure my Eyes aj againſt your Hands; ah "= 

could I have as ns deferided . poor Hears, agoinſt your mo aro = el 

not viſited this s place. Rr BFY -/ 

we. ap. ain let go my Hands, - © ; = 

- nts tet go my Heart, in ſhort Madam, 1 am in bak heres an *-_ 

oa and 1 will not be- baffied, we maſt come to a cloſe | * 


Loy 7 May ra gk nn of Der is Vs, buſi ; Ss « HY 
if Ladies will be. civi can not, 7 oY 
ED rn 


uſes «Mt his Hands, yet he can uſe his'Tor 
conſider, be not perverſe, come, come, nay nf Notes to- Co wrath yowas 
me ta two Exerciſes, | may fail ou at one, | 
Lady Mag. Oh impudent old ! tothe" 
Tope, Hold hold, Sword-and' Eyes are too 


Fare you well.  - HO Be ] . 

Lady Mag. Oh + ueqog and Earibhe his Jockt mein "Oh4 wd Ee 
villa; Ele, Ir we ee i! can make ny body hear our of the Wind, *", 
half ful rad, "Eontuon ſeize theſe Raſo | hands A. >: i 

84... E NE Sir Uneopbry M; - | LI 


Enter Eugenia, Clara, Mr. Rant, and Sir vyilams. >, $696 Þ 


Eng. Wb Ace dv you'tnake thisſd'nie&'s of Honaur?: Maps gan SETS 

ſave us from Ruin. - The" oem rotns 465-5 Js; Wk BF £97 FO Sas _ 

Clara, Sit on my Knees ] 6 Photection; + »Mr,.Ra | -— en 

Eug. And 1 on mine, 'or Wy- Pier ting: I: ed BY 

that will defend me from my Tyrant Mother. - FLY: 

Clara. 1 cannot, wml not, -bexy heo Oh CIHeny. TIER EOS. 

Sir Will Can ſo mitich*Beguty'be de ire 11:1. © wer” EIN 
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be as bad company as a Green- ſickneſs'd Chamber-maid ; nay, worſe, for ſhe, 
perhaps, may be perſwaded to take her-Cure, Love ; ha, ha, ha, - 

Wild, 1 am convinc'd, a man will certainly have it ere he dyes, as the ſmall 
Pox ; look to it, ack, yet. 

Tipe. Heavn tend me the great ones rather, without the help of Sarſa, Guya- 
ewn or Mercury ; but prithee, what ſervice can I do thee, :Tom ? - 

Wild. The truth is, Fack, I have tent a Billet to the Lady you would have 
Raviſh'd yeſterday and cry 'd ; ſhe will come, I believe, very ſuddenly, hither, 
Will Rant end I, have ſome deligns upon her Daughters, which we cannot 
eftect without her abſence. When ſhe comes, I will make way for thee. 

Tope. Prithee, Tom, let me have a young Wench, I am fit for her now. 

TVild. If thou haſt not love for her, 1 am ſure thou haſt malice enough for 
her ; ſatisfie which paſſion thou wilt, ſo thou keepeſt her from interrupting us. 

Tope. Ha, this is no ill deſign, hah ; PI'Il ſerve you in this, if ſhe thinks me not 
too old to pleaſe her ; I am ſure 1 am young enough to ſcandalize her. Moſt 
.of the young fellows now make love more for Vanity than Luſt ; they have 
more of the firſt, and leſs of the laſt, than any Generation ſince the Conqueſt. 

Wild. T he decrepid young fools, were gotten when ſlavery was breaking in . 
and indeed, by their education, were fitted for it ; they have no vigour in "em; 
[ Knocking at the door. ] Hark ! She*s come ; ſhe's a Lady of very juſt dealing, 
and anſwers a till of Love at ſight. Fack,do thou retire, |'ll come to thee inſtantly, 

Tope, ] will ; but d'ce hear, Tom, fair play. 4 

Wild. Upon my Honour, [ Exit ''ope, Enter La Maggot. 
Dear, ſweet Madam, I am tranſported beyond my ſenſes. 

Lady Mag. If had not believed you ta.be a Man of ſhining honour, I would 
not have ventur'd for the World. OF | 

Wildf. Sweet Madam, your Ladyſhip is come ſo much carlier than I could 
have ſuſpetted, that I muſt go and take order, that no body comes into my- 
Houſe, and confine my Servants to their ſeveral Poſts, «ff 

La. Mag. Sweet Sir, you deſerve to be truſted by a Lady, Oh, thou dear 
creature, my heart and eyes yet never felt ſuch charms, | Ex. Wildfire haſtily 
b. 1 | and locks the Lady in ; ſhe walks up and down. 
Hark ! I here him-coming, I'll catch him at the door, My dear,deat Srrephon. 

Enter T ope, La, Mag. haſtily embraces bim, taking for V Vildfire, 

Tope.” My dear, dear Phillis, 

Lady Meg. Ah, who's here, Old Satan. 

Tepe. Ithuught you had been palt the Age of ſqueakivg, 

Lady Mag. Devil, how cameſt thou here ? 

Tope. Sweet Lady, how cameſt thou here ? 2 | 

Lady Mag. Abuſcd, betrayed, undone, by Heay'n ; they ſhafl not live who 
have done tnis, | | at” 

Tope. Oh, Madam, Ladics ſhould rot kill but with their Eyes. 

Lady Mag. This Wildfire promiſed me affiſtarce, to ſend my vile rebellious 
Paughters 16to the Country, and ſent fer me, telling, me ali was ready. 

Fope, tie was not you ice, but you ſhall ftiad me. ſo, | 

Lady Mag. Oh Belzebub incarnate, 1 zm confident.he is a maj of Hogoury , 
:20u heft berray d him; fee in what Confuſion | am in.  [afide.  Tope. 
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Tope. He is g'm'in of Honour, 7 the ext Paſſion I tare for 
Bord contrived this Opportunity, TE, 05 I of bs 
" Lady Mag. What pimp for thee ? and.gman of Hotiour ! >". F- 3. ip 

Tope. Pimp is a foul word, ons. ar Fae; but men of Honor at - "> eo 
one another in theſe aj res matters, and take it for a point of 3, 3H . : 

Lady Mag. Where's the Key then, let me om thou old dtwaotic rs 

Tope : Hold there, I have ſome urgent buſineſs with you here, ok 

Lady Mag. Had la Dagger ora Bodkin I would diſpatch my' ſelf ard him. 

Tope. And for old, if 1 don't convince you, have at you. 

Lady Mag. Ah ah, murther, help, help, * He runs 'at ber, S Kiſſes ber: 

Tope. She ſqueaks like one of Sixtcen, if ſhe could but look ſo too, 1 ſhould 
be more ſharp ſet ; Come ſweet Madam, let us be —_ Rope gr 

Lady Mag. Stand off thou driveling Drunkard, or Pl! ſerdich thy eyes out, . 

Tope, I can make love like'a man, but not like a Car, 1 can't caterwaul, 2 

Tope catches bold on ber_ Hand. 

Lady Mag. Oh vile, perfidious Villain ! Wildfre. 

Tope. Look you ſweet Lady, I can ſecure my Eyes againſt your Hands, ah 
could I have as _=_ defended y poor Heart, agpinſt 9 FR I you had 
not viſited this 


a. Ma vhs let go my Hands. 
- cn tet go my Keart, in ſhort Madam, 1 am in 2ams KG an 


oor and 1 will not- be bailed, we maſt come to a cloſe _ * 
Lady Mag. Avoid thou worſt of Devils. Tf | 
_Tope, If Ladies will be civil, Fack Tope can be'ſo $508: but if not; 'he ey: 

uſes not his Hands, yet he can uſe his Tongue and publiſh Fraikies or:fo:; Z 


conſider, be not perverſe, come, come, nay don't put-me to-wreſtle, if yowput | 8 
m2 ta two Exerciſes, | may fail you at one, a fraxgls fre ſheger tooſe, and runs "= 
Lady Mag. Oh impudent old Devil! tot draws i, & runs at him. --- 
Tope. Hold hold, Sword and' i are too 0 much, 'for” wy ſingie 'Wespon. pg 
Fare © yo well, : He Tiny oat, mart goetiog £7 2" 
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Clara,” Sir on my Knees 1 beg your Protection; © -Mr, Ranttubes bogs oo 
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that will defend me from po Bd, Mother, _ U14d OR.” 
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| Mr. Rant. Who 1s this, Son? 2 is. x . v0 
> Sir Wall, Mr. Wildfire, you knew, his Father, a man of Quality and of $teht 
Eftate, who is a Convert to that Lady, as I am made to thi | NY 
Mr. Rant. | knew him well, he was a ſober honeſt Gentlerhan. [EZxt& Tope- 
Tope, Sober and honeſt ! Gad tzke me that's impoſſible, | | 
Mr. Rant. My old Acquaintance: Mr. Tipe your »crvant, EY | 
Tepe, Mr. Rant, a Miracle: who thought to have icen you here ? © | 


ky - 
o 


Mr. Rant. You will have your Jcſt till, 
Tope. No faith I amin earneſt, | have known an honeſt man that could not, * 
but 1 never knew one honeſt that would not drink, Knaves durſt not truſt them. 
ſelves with drink, it draws the Scene, and diſcovers them; . | 
Wildf. .How the Devil came you here ? : 
"7 | Tope, You left, me with the Devil, ſhe whipt out my Sword, and if I had 
TEES © not runaway, had run me through, but ] left her ſafe, here's the Key. | 
4 Evg, Good ſweet Uncle, conkder our fad caſe, and give'an Anſwer. oh 
Wildf. Ladies now is the time, your Mother's abſent, and is ſafe for ſome 
time, if you will take: this opportunity, there's a Coach and Six, and half a 
ſcore men well armed and mounted, Sir #:lliams and my Servants, that will | 
conduct you where you pleaſe, x | 
Clars. We are obliged to you Sir, but I fear the Reputation of ſuch an Eſcape | 
would-be worſe than our Confinement. ” 
Sir Wl. Sir | beſeech you, conſider and accept of their Guardianſhip. 
Eug. Now Sir or never, make us happy in your care of us, for let my $i- 
ſter be as ſcrupulous as ſhe will, 1 will lay hold on theſe Gentlemens favour, 
and fly any where; ſo it be from my Mother ; but Gentlemen we mult not MW 
have you with us, | Es "Ss. 
Mr. Rant. Well my fair Nieces Ill prote&t ye, on my honor be it, 
Clara. We fling our ſelves wholly on you Sir, | 
Eug. We _ your Honour, and will in every thing obey you, 
Mr. Rant. | ever will command, but what you pleaſe. —- Oy 7 
Wild:. Now Madam you are happy, will you not pity my caſe, who ſtill am BF * 
miſerable. | ; AEST, ned 
'Clars. Would you wiſh me to love any man till I am aſſured he loyes him- 
felf, you now are your. own greateſt Enemy. "6" 1 
Wildf. Since | hope you: will now be -more caſy of acceſs, I fhall with the 
greateit Duty and Reſpect 1 can, make approaches regularly,and ſhow youl | 
am become another man. £31 O06; 6 | 
Clara. Ee lfhall have the Impudence to beg one Favour .of yuu,, I ſhall be - 


glad to hear of your amendment vir. SER * 
_ * Tope, Why Tom, Tom, this is a vile repenting fſtcein, as if thou wert ſhow- 
ing thy parts at the Gallows; why doſt thou not lay this Lewdacſs upon Sa« 
bath wages. 7 . | * 
Wildf. ard ill Company Fack, Qld Seducers and: Corrupters. 

.* Sir Will. Wil you be ſtill hard hearted, 'this is a day of Jubilee, and. you” 
thould do ſame generous ACt of Mercy... {4 ; 
 Ewge, No, there is a great deal to be faid, and a great deal to be done, 1 
muſt ſee a Sample of your New Lite. 7 Sir Will 
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Sir Will. My Life is in our H; d (er) ſe of and direCt it as ou plea! * 

Tope. YOu call this Py now, M1 Gant . os $17: TY than G - ME: 
what a PoxyaQu are none of you' in owes Yr Exter Sir Hum Kh ws RO 

Sir Hump. Oh Brother good morrow, Ml bo'y you; ho typſied Haſrnight, 2+. 
butthey tell me you were diſturb'd with Royſters, and ”. 4. 
proteſt and yaw I never heard theim, bur the nſtable has brought; —_ wg TEL Þ 
me, here in the Houſe, I'll order them, Hah Gentleman he does not-mean you, 

arc you brought by the Conſtable ? Oh here he is. | 

MM Emer Conſtable, Guard, with Whachum, Bluſter, Dingboy, with black Patebe, Et 
upon cheir Wounds, SLE 

Conſt, Here are the Scewrers that beat us,- and wounded us, there are two 
of my Watch almoſt kill'd, and ſeyeral lam'd, they broke Windows, roar'd and 
on__ 'd your Worſhip too, Ns Night. 
| Mary's Oh Meare. Nephew ! Oh Villais, profligate Villeio, my _ 
en, ut you ſhall fp aJutice is Hind ,d& you remember A what "*x8 
you did, beat me, and lam'd &. - 

Whac, What a Pox care [, Thy aid you come'in the way of our Scowring ? 
Piithee old Nuncle content your ſelf, 1 am out of your Hands, and 1 willfling A 
off the remainder of yonr City breeding, and ſwagger, tor! and ſcowre, ow. *. £ 
Gentleman of the Suburbs. | #3 

Sir Hump. Here Clerk, make their Mittimus, and Tl fendem-td Nt 

Tope, 1 think Sir, you are one of thoſe Gentlemen, that we beat and © o 

very much, laſt Night. 

waach, Send me to Newgate? Let me ſpeak in your Ear, how much Treaſon | 
did you talk. before. me oF my Friends ? 

Bluſt. What Healths and Confuſion did you drihk'?' 

Ding. What ſecret Correlpongence, and who. invited the French Fleet lat 
{ummer 2: 

Whach, By theſe ten bones, all ſhall out if:you preſume. = 

Sir Hump, 1. ſhall. be hang'd. . What ſays *he Rogue ? 'Go out Conſtable and ; 
's Watchinto the next Room, leave your Prifoner, * Enter La. Mag. in Fury. 

Lady Mag. Oh Heaven and Earth are they here !' betray'd, abuſed, molt 
villanouſly abuſed ! Oh thou old Devilin Grain, hank thou worſt of all, thou baſe 
diſhonourable Raſcal.  . \Sbe flies at thei Facer. 

Sir Hump. V'Vhy Chicken, Chicken; 

Lady Mag. Make their Mittimus, Til give you ffficient Reatoo, Giri iD - tone 
Seat of Juſtice, and. give me my Oath, -- 

Sir Hump, 1 will Chicken, J will. "gh 

Mr. Ravt. VVhat can this can? - 8 

Wildf. Madam let me adviſe you, you will ſuffer” in your Honour, This oy 
Ring will be teſtimeny. | | 

La. Mag. VI ſwear you ſtole it from me, and you ſhall be hang'd ap! ite - 

1/114. Tope and my manare better evidenge, Madan. 

Ls. Mag. Thou moſt deteſtable malicio 

Tope. Stir got this matter farther, if you ho PI tell all 1 ow, and uE. 


Hz 


A _ | ( 52 ) w. * 
Lady Mag. V Vhat has my raſbneſs brought me to, Fr (wil ew int@ mad-houſe, 
and rf ice the world again. ' Going off. © 
Sir Hump. V Vhy Chicken, I am ready, lay thy pretty hand on the Lone 
Whac. Hold Madam, pray make good your bargain with me, did not1 agree 
to give you 59001, forone of your Daugiters | I OS 
Lady Mag. Out you impudent Raſcal ; does all the world confſpire:; painſt - 
me ! | She takes the Cane ont "if hey. 
Whac, V Vhat a Pox, what a Dori are you mad? Ounds Hmasband:s bands and 
PII turn again. beats mae 
Mr. Rant. Siſter, ſiſter, I beſeech you contain your (elf, 5 
Lady Mag, I cannot contain, will not contain, Fleſh and Blood cannot con. - 
tain, never Lady was ſo betray'd, abuſed, and diſappointed , Hell you ear. 
Enter Priſcilla. Bxit Lady' Ma 
Priſc. Oh Ladies have pity on me, I believe ſomeRogue that had a mi 
marry me, gave me Deutery laſt Night, and 1 was diſguisd and loſt the Key 1 
too, and-my Lady has diſcharged me, to beg in my old Age. 
Eugen. Fear not, we'll provide for you. 
Sir Will, VV ill you not provide for me, Madam, or at leaſt give me ford 
hopcs. 
_ Wildf. And can you, Madam, can you have the heart to uſe your Conqueſt. 
to deſtroy me ?_ 
Clara. I know of no conqueſt of mine, nor will [ believe it till-Iſee you have 
conquer'd your felf. - 
Sir Will, What time will it require to ſatisfie you of my converſion? 
Eugen, Why you mult-be at leaſt a- years Probationer before you enter into 
the vow of Chaſtity, if I believe you then. ' 
Sir Will. Twill be a thouſand without you, Madam, [ hope you will reloat. 
Clara, It muſt be a-Year at leaſt, and then, for ought [ know, you may ſerve © 
longer, 
Wildf. Yo1are abſolute, and muſt govern me, I'll firive by all rhe: Services, 
I can to mollify your Heart. | * 
Eugen. The Pomps and all the Vanities of this wicked Town you muſt re- 
nounce, 
Clara. Wine, Women, and baſe Company. 
| Willi. Upon my Knees | vow to it, 
Vild. And | for ever to obſerve it. 
Mn Rant. I will be Umpire ia this Buſineſs, ad [doubt not buf to bring my 
Nieces to Realon. 
Sir Hum). What are you diſpoſiag of my Ladies Daughters without her: 
Conlent, | 
Mr. Rant. No Sir, nothing ſhall be done without her Confent, 1 will convince 
her, of what e're.1 do ſhall beto her Honour, and her Daughters Advantages. _ 
Wha. Where's my Wife in the mean time ; ? I] forbid the Banes.: ; | 
Sir Will. Sirrah, Coxcomd, if you ſpeak one word ['ll flit your VVindpipe; 
Whach, Very well, very well, no more to be {aid ; Pox on him; 1 begin to [ 
hate him now, | don't think him a fine Gentleman, | 
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Toge, Vhy wha Devil-are you mad? 1 thought you had been Drolling ©— 
| OB 


or Fooling all this While, are you ia carneft ? -_ 

- Sir Will, Moſt certainly, - | © »* al Eg attf | {32 
p<. Wildf. And 1, Fack, we muſt part. - © + > ORE ARIAS. 
/ Tope, Ha, ha, ha, fine Fools, turn ſober Sots,. give - over all Vanities, #s 
y.- | you'calt*em, for the greateſt Vanity on the Earth, Matrimony ! you way Jeave 
» FF any other Vanities when you pleaſe, but that will ſtick to you with-a Vengance. 

Þ-1.4 Matrimony ha, ha ha,” there's nothing in the- world worth being in earneſt, 1 
am ſure not being ſober, tis all a Farce. Os | = 
«| Mr. Rant, I hope for, old Acquaintance,you will embrace this motion,reforrn, 
KOT and live a ſober Country Life, then we ſhall be Neighbours. i 
_- Tope. Reform, quoth he, *tis a pretty age, at Five and. any to begin to lead 
F a new Life : No, no, I have gone too far to retreat, I muſt charge thro. 
) yI1 drink like a Fiſh, theſe Fifty Years, theſe Fellows will be at Aſſes > 
*  _ within fix Months, and dye oth* Pip ſoon after, —— _ | 
Whach, This old Gentlemans a gallant man, _ Godsookes, Pl whore, drink, + 
ſwagger and ſcowre while I live, = if _ 
: Bluft. Ah brave Squire. Eh | £7 | ; 
4 Ding. Oh noble Squire. .* They embrace VVhachum. 
1 Tope. Farewel you Apoſtates, ſneaking ſober Sots, go marry, marry, you are 
fit for no other purpoſe. - a | Exit Tope.. 


Mr. Rant. Old Habits are with Difi 

And Fools arecyer found moſt obftinate ; 

But the Jeaſt Seeds of VVit with Underſtanding, 

VVill in ſome time ſpring up,” and grow and thrive, 

Aid bear down the rank VVeeds of Vice and Folly, 

' Wild, Ladies your Charms a miracle have wrought, 

Ard early us home to our” ſelves have brought ;_ 

Nc pow's, but Love could thus call back a ſtray, . 
From all the crooked Paths, *to the right way. _ 

&%r Will. But where VVit, Beauty, Vertue keep the Field;  . 
As ?riſoners at difcretion, all muſt yield, . 5" Y | | EO 
Thoſe Forces joyn'd, ſubdue all Vanities; 2 BA | 1 
The moſt compendious way of being wile, 7 £8 Pn, _ 
ls to be Convert toa Ladies Eyes. > Ie” 


' Sir Hump. So Brother, Thave lod a Nephew have found a Son. . 


Excunt. 


FINTS. 


; INT Lady Mothers, you who frown to Day, | A Sy 


She ſneaks like an off ending Chamber-madd : , 


\, Tiung wicieus men toConquer and Convert : 
\ Firm to our ſelves we always bave a way, 


42 make the fierceſt Beaſt, VVild man, obeys 


, 


"EPILOGUE 


Will be thought like the Lady of this Play, 
You'll not condemn your ſeles, but like bad Faces, , 
Loath the Rooms and abhor true Glaſſes : | WO 
But know all, by theſe Preſents ; there's ns way POS 
But Gentleneſs, ro make ripe Girls obey : 
Us dill, if they hawe Beauty, Wit, or Sence 


They will rebel in their own juſt Defence. RN ns = : © 
You in your ſelves, from Grandam Eve ſhow'd find, ) | Dy 
The true Perwerſene(s of a Womans Mind, c BD 

T owheat g moſt forbidden, moſt inclin'd ; | 


What ſharply to your Daughrers you deny, py. 

Tou fire their Funky 6 to try: 

They think when ftriftly kept from all Mankind, 

There's much more m't than afterwards they find. 

Your ſelves, go Flanting to all publick Places, 

Expoſing all you can, your Feeble Graces, C 
Darting weak Rays Ham your Autumnal Faces. 


| Heav'n knows true Languiſhing of Eyes you ſhow, 


When ere yew mince, and ſmper at a Beaux ; | - 
Hiph Dreſſes, and rich Petticoats will tell us, ( | 
That all your Ornaments you wear at Fellows ; 
Like Woodcocks, cv like Teagues purſwd, you hide 
Your Heads, and think your Body's uneſpy d ; 

Your Daughters find you out, and will obey, 

What ere they ſee you do ; not hear you ſay. 

The Gawdy Mother bates the Daugters ſight, 

VV hoſe dazling Beams Eclipſe ber glimmering Light ; 
She muſt the Viſitants but ſeldom ſee, 

And when admitted to the Company, 

VVith down caſt Looks ſhe enters, and affraid, 


VFah tcſſ'd up Head, "a7 muſt be ſnub'd and chidden 
And Mothers dear Delights to ber forbidden ; ye) 
Th begets Scorn, how canone fland in awe, 
Of a vain Tawdry, Amorous Mamma. 
of theſe the Poet muſt deſpair to Day, 
hey will be mortal Foes to him and's Play, 
V'Vbile theſe frail Dames the Author does exp:ſe, 
The Luftre of the Good, that clearly ſhews, 
From them a Plaudit muſt not be deny'd, 
The VVitty, Fair ones, | muſt be on our ſade, 
So much their Power by bim is mapniffd. 
Vre ſhow you bow your vigorous Beams t' exert, 
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StePaul's CHANT: 1691. 


Cu of Alſatia. © EE | t 
1.) Bury-Fair: | ; 

True Widow. 

Amorous Bigott, 'or, Teague © Drvilh, th 1riBPrict 

The Scowrers; All 5 Comedies, and Written by 7he. Shadwell, 
Fortune-Hunters, a Comedy ; written by Captain Carlile. ps 
Widow Ranter, or, the Hiſtory of Bacon in Vigmia;a Tragi-Coned 
Forc'd Marriage, or the Jealous Bridegroom ; « Tragi-Comedy. 
Sir Patient Fancy ; a Comedy- 

The feign'd Curtizan, or a NightsIntreague ; a Comedy : all four 


written by 'Mrs. A. Bebn the Author of che Rover, and Empe- © 


rour'of the Moon. * 


Engliſh Frief, or the Town-Sparksa Comedy ; written by Mr. Crown, 


author of Sir Courtly Nice. 


Female —_ being a Hiſtory of the Life and Death of, Pope Joar ; To, 


a Tragedy written by Elk. Settle. 


Mr. Anthon ow a Comedy ; written by the Right Honourable the -- 
r 


Earl'of Orery, author of #7exry V. "and Muſtapha, 


The Devil of 'a Wife, or a Comical Transformation 3 written by - 


Mr. Fevon. I 

Deluge, or the. DeſtruQtion of the World; an Ops 

Don Carlos, 'a Tragedy. | 

Friendſhip in Faſhion, a Comedy. 

Titus and Berenice, a Tragedy, witha Farce called ; The Cheats of 
Scapin ; all three written by.Mr. 7hs. Ot 

The Spaniſh Frier, or, the Double Diſcovery, written by Me. Dryden. 

Circe, a Tragedy, written by - Charles Þ Avanant, LLD. 

Anthony and Cleopatra, a Tragedy, Written by Sir Charles Sedley,Bar. 

Lucius Junius Brutus, a Tragedy, written'by Mr. Lee. ._ ' _- 

The Siege of Babylon, lows by Samuel Pordage, Elqj © 

The Sicilian Uſurper, a Tragedy, written by Mr. Nath. Tate, wh 
a Prefatory Epiſtle in Vin icgtion of the author, occiſioned by 
the prohibition of this Play on 

Eftherea, or the Enamouring Girdle 3, by Mr. Joln Smith. * 
The Bogliſo Monarch, an Payee dy ; by Tho, Rymer, Eſq; . 
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Books newly Printed for Ante Aon at thee; in 
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| PO} M S, QC, | © FORT 
A Congratulatory Poem to His Highnels the P. of 0. on-his'cor 
into Emnland 0 20 Ah ; EDA 
A Congratulatory Poem to Q. M. on her coming into England. .— 
Ode on the Anniverſary of the King s Birth. Es Pos 
Ode on the Kings Return {rom Jelayd; all writtenby ThixShid.  : 
well, Poet Laureat and Hiſtoriographer-Royal. Tony O08 opt 
Governour of Cyprus, or the Loves of Yiotto and Dorothea, a No- 
vel, in Twelves | I Pig ee 
The Wanton Frier,or the /ri/h Amour, 1ſt Gt 2d part,a Novel, in7wel. 
The Hiſtory of the Inquifition, as it is Exerciſed at Goa ; written in 
French by the Ingenious Monſieur Delton, who laboured 5 . years 
-under thoſe Severities ; with an account of his Dcliverance. 
Tranſlated into Engliſh. Quarto, price 1 s. SY 
Some Obſervations concerning Regulating of Ele&tions for. Parlia- 
ment, humbly Recommended to the Conſideration of this pre- 
lent; Parliament. w., p Ek ona 
Quadriennium Jacobi, or the Hiſtory of the Reign of King James IT, 
from his coming to the Crown to his Deſertion.Price bound 15 6d, 
Their Highnefſes tl Prince and Princeſs of Oravge's Opinion about 
a General Liberty of Conſcience, being a ColleRian of ' four-Se- 
ie Papers, viz. 1. Mijn Heer Pages firſtLetter to Mr. Stewart, _ 
2. Refletions on Monſieur, Fage/7's ſecond, Letter. . 3. fageb's © 
ſecond Letter to Mr. Stewart. 4. Some Extras out of Mr. Stew- 
arts Letter, which were communicated to Mijn - Heer Fagell; 
together with ſome References to Mr. Stewarts Letters. Quarto, 
ſtitchd 64. . GEES Be” 
Miracles of the Bleſſed Virgin, or an Hiſtorical Account of. the - . 
Original and Stupendious performances of the Image, called. our + 
Bleſſed Lady of Zalle, viz. Reſtoring the Dead to Life, Healing 
the Sick, Delivering of. Captives, &c. Price 6d, © © .* 
A Juſtification of K. W. and Q. #. of their Royal Highneſſes - 
Prince wy and Princeſs Anne, of - the Convention, Army, > 
' Maniſters of- State, and others, in this great Revolution... | - _ 
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